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(Model 435E) 
Custom Deluxe 30" 
ELECTRIC RANGE 
All-new automatic Cus-
tom Deluxe 30" electric 
range with the exclusive 
Hi-Speed Pre-Heat fea-
ture and ''Evenator" 
oven heat distributor. 
Created for you with 
the beautifully new 
Sugar n' Spice "HAR-
MONY" backguard in 
your choice of four re-
freshing pastel shades. 
SY MBO L OF PROGRES S 
(Model 2455E) 
the range that belongs 
in your home 
(Model 303E) 
Deluxe Gas & Oil 
COMBINATION 
RANGE 
Deluxe "Harmony" Gas 
and Oil Combination 
Range, with fully auto-
matic super "Baker's 
Arch" oven, drop-front 
smokeless broiler, electric 
clock and Time Reminder. 
Also available: Gas and 
Solid Fuel, Electric and 
Oil, Electric and Solid 
Fuel. (Model 101-5) 
Custom Deluxe 30" 
GAS RANGE 
Cooking's a pleasure 
with the new "Gover-
ness" automatic top 
burner and famous 
Harper-Wyman "Alltrol" 
Center Simmer burners, 
plus the giant HI-LO 
Super-therm 16,000 B.T.U. 
burner. Super 11Baker's 
Arch" oven. Self-light-
ing, drop-front smokeless 
broiler. Interchangeable 
"Harmony" backguard 
panels in four decorator 
shades. 
Custom Deluxe 
TORRID-OIL RANGE 
The oil range with 
automatic oven control 
and "cut-off" switch. At 
last, an oil range with 
all the conveniences and 
styling of gas or electric 
cooking. Oven has 
double glass window, 
inside light, and light 
indicator to show when 
oven reaches desired 
temperature. 
ENAMEL & HEATI G PRODUCTS LTD. 
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THE COVER 
The coloured illustration is 
published by courtesy of the New 
Brunswick Travel Bureau. 
The Editors of 
The 
ATLANTIC 
ADVOCATE 
offer to bind copies of 
Volume 47. 
The volumes will be bound 
in book cloth, with strong 
boards, and will make a 
handsome addition to any 
library. The price is $5.00 
post paid, and the price will 
include the replacement of 
any defaced or damaged 
copies. 
Send your copies to 
The Bookbinder, 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE, 
The Daily Gleaner Building 
Fredericton, New Brunswick 
together with your money order for $5.00. 
If you are short of any copies, we will supply these at 25 cents per 
copy or we will supply the complete set of copies and send the 
bound volume post paid for $7.50. 
~----------- N EXT M 0 NTH---::::::::--:--:-:--::-:-:--:-:----:-==::::::-:::::::::::::::=~ 
-
"ESCORT" 
the first of a new series of short stories by one of the world's 
best selling writers 
DAPHNE DU MAURIER 
author of The Scapegoat and Rebecca 
IN THE ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
- -- - -
FARM MACHINES HOME APPLIANCES 
1. CLARK & SON 
LIMITED 
In New Brunswick you're never far jro1n dependable service 
Head Office- Fredericton, N.B. 
Saint John- St. Stephen- Sussex- Jemseg 
Woodstock - Hartland - Perth - Grand Falls 
CANADA'S OLDEST CHEVROLET DEALER 
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The Pulpwood Harvest Begins 
Amidst the forests of New Brunswick, 
men begin to harvest this year's crop of 
pulpwood for the Fraser mills according 
to government approved cutting plans. 
Clearing the brush for reasons of safety, 
this harvester will notch the tree with 
his axe and cut it down with his power 
saw. The tree will be sawn into bolts 
of pulpwood which may be moved by 
truck to the mill or piled to await the 
river drive next spring. 
The forests of New Brunswick are one 
of its greatest natural renewable assets. 
With proper care and management they 
can continue to yield valuable harvests 
for the continuing enrichment of the 
• I prov1nce s economy. 
FRASER COMPANIES, LIMITED 
AND SUBSIDIARY 
RESTIGOUCHE COMPANY, LIMITED 
General and Executive Offices Edmundston, N.B. 
New Brunswick's Leading Forest Products Industry 
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THE 
Established in 1785 as the Provincial Academy of Arts and Science, 
the University of New Brunswick overlooks the province's capital from a 
verdant hillside campus. In 1800 the institution was chartered as the 
College of New Brunswick. In 1829 it became King's College and in 
1860 was reconstituted as the University of New Brunswick, to become 
the alma mater of thousands of men and women who have served 
Canada with distinction in government and business and in the field of 
letters. Throughout the years the University of New Brunswick has 
enjoyed the loyalty of its many sons and daughters and the admiration 
of everyone. 
Also part of tradition in the Atlantic Provinces are the products 
of Ganong Bros. Limited, St. Stephen, N .B., makers of chocolates 
and candies that have delighted generations of Canadians from New-
foundland to British Columbia. 
This tribute to famous Atlantic institutions reflects our own belief 
that, while experience is an important aid to success, knowledge and 
integrity are essential to any worthwhile achievement. 
Ganong's ~Chocolates 
~Ao1fla f7Jcotia Je.ndi 
... 
Few Canadians know that in the days of ';wooden 
ships and iron men" Nova Scotia had more ship-
ping per capita than any country in the world. It 
was the ambition of every Nova Scotian boy to 
becon1e a sea captain ... n1any of them did anct 
seven became Admirals. 
As privateersmen . . . as traders . .. as fishermen, Nova 
Scotia sent her best to the sea and the sea gave up of it') 
riches to this Maritime Province. 
Nova Scotia sean1en were great because they knew their 
craft ... they not only sailed but built their ships-
knew every stick of wood, every square inch of canvas 
that went into then1. 
Today, the ren1arkable impetus to Maritime ship-building 
in the realm of pleasure craft to supply the world is 
abundant proof that these sea-fringed provinces still 
abound in opportunities for initiative, enterprise and 
hard work. 
Over 90 years ago, these virtues of industry, enterprise 
and hard work became the guiding principles of the 
T. S. Simn1s Company at its founding. Today the cotn-
pany is in its third generation of Simms leadership. AnJ 
through these guiding principles, the company's pro-
gress has benefited the Maritimes and its people and 
its products have spread the good name of Canada 
throughout the \vorld. 
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SAINT JOHN N.B. 
MONTREAL • TORONTO • WINNIPEG 
Makers of Fine Quality Paint Brushes, 
Household Brushes, Brooms and Mops for 
O\'er 90 years. 
.. 
THE LORD BEA VERBROOK CHORAL COMPE-
TITION: Lord Beaverbrook seeks an interpretation of 
Sir Beverley Baxter's handwriting and T. F. Drummie 
assists. (Above) Sister Marie-Lucienne receives First 
Prize of five hundred dollars on behalf of Chorale Notre 
Da1ne d'Acadie. Sir Beverley Baxter said of her: "I 
have seen most of the great conductors of the world and 
Sister Marie-Lucienne is one of then1." 
OCTOBER IS THE HUNTERS' MONTH. Throughout the Maritimes scenes like this are being enacted as thousands of residenTs and visitors 
enjoy the sport. Here hunters remove one of two white-tails from a canoe. 
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The 
WONDERWARMS 
winter-warm ••• summer-light Dynel blended with cotton 
Cozy warmth doesn't have to have weight ... or itch ... or chafe! Not when you wear Lanolized 
W onderwarms knitted of 25% Dynel and 75% fine combed cotton - treated with Lanolin, 
the comfort ingredient, for new soft fitting freedom that won't creep up, hind or hunch. 
Easy-care Wonderwarms machine wash, fast dry. They're fully cut to Canadian 
size standards, pre-shrunk to keep their trim figure and yours. Short-sleeve Shirts ... long or 
knee-length Drawers ... long or short-sleeve Combinations feature slim .. 
flat lock seams, snug elastic necks, double gussets, taped fronts, heat-resistant waistbands 
to retain brand-new spring through countless launderings. 
The Aristocrat of Undergarments in styles, 
models and weights for every need and situation. 
If it's warmth you want, don't seule for weight! 
Buy W onderwarms . . . at your favorite fine store. 
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NOVA SCOTIA TEXTILES, LTD. 
Windsor, Nova Scotia 
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THESE BONDS CAN 
Another Pavlova or a Florence Nightingale-what 
will she be when she grows up? 
Canada Savings Bonds purchased now, can provide 
the necessary funds when it's time for college •.. 
for her trousseau . . . or for est'ablishing a home. 
All the things that add up to a worthwhile future. 
Should an emergency arise, Canada Savings Bonds 
can be redeemed quickly and easily for cash at face 
value plus earned interest. 
Sign up for a Canada Savings Bond today. You can 
do it through banks, investment dealers, trust or loan 
companies, or on the payroll savings plan where 
you work. 
BUILD A FUTURE 
B~ 
CANADA 
SAVINGS 
BONDS 
A Better Buy Than Ever-Interest.· First 2 Years 31/ 4%, Remaining 11 Years 43/ 4% 
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Boat owners and operators in the Atlantic Provinces are assured of the 
finest and best marine engine service available • • • at these GM 
dealer locations. 
As always, GM Marine Diesel means: 
MORE POWER IN LESS SPACE 
FAST, EFFICIENT SERVICE 
IMMEDIATE PARTS DELIVERY 
AMAZING LIGHTNESS 
UNBEATABLE PERFORMANCE 
UNPARALLELED SAFETY 
Whether you need emergency parts, a fast repair iob or are considering 
an engine purchase, have confidence in your GM dealer. He has the 
experience and facilities to fill your needs. 
DIESEL 
POWER 
·.·. 
... 
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.• . 
.. 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • · • · • · • · • · • • • · • • GM DEALERS IN THE ATLANTIC PROVINCES • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • · 
MUSSENS CANADA LIMITED 
FREDERICTON, N.B. 
DEALERS : CARAQUET 
AND GRAND .'v1ANAN 
CONSTRUCTION EQUIPMENT CO. LTD. 
HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA 
BRANCH: LIVERPOOL, N.S. 
DEALERS : SYDNEY, TRURO, YARMOUTH 
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A. E. HICKMAN CO. l TO. 
ST. JOHN'S, NFLD. 
BOT WOOD, BAY ROBERTS, 
CORNER BROOK, FORTUNE 
Photographed at Herbert Charles & Co., Inc. 
You communicate easier with Dictaphone Time-Master 
The dictating machine with the Dictabelt record 
Success in a job depends on communication. 
Getting your ideas across clearly and quickly. 
That's why you need the Dictaphone TIME-
MASTER dictating machine. When work 
comes up, you do it now. No waiting for your 
secretary, no desk-top pileup. 
Dictaphone's exclusive DICTABELT records 
are crystal-clear, unbreakable, mailable, eco-
nomical. Recording is visible so you can't lose 
your place . . . permanent, so dictation can't 
be erased or changed. 
For free trial, call or write : Dictaphone 
Dept. AA239M, 52 Granville St., Halifax; 
30 King Square South, Saint John. 
The Dictabelt record- main reason why the Dictaphone 
Tz"me-Master jar outsells all other dictating machines. 
DICTAPHONE 
Service you can depend on the world around 
CORPORATION 
LIMITED 
In U.S.A., wri te Dictaphone Corporation, 420 Lexington Ave., N ew York 17, N.Y .• .. in England, Dictaphone Company Ltd. 17-19 
Stratford Place, London W . 1. Dictaphone, Time-Master and Dictabelt are registered trade-marks o f Dictaphone Corporation. 
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Customers • •• by I he 
No commodity has a wider sale or greater impact on every 
phase of life than the daily newspaper. It sets the pace of 
social, political and business thought to a greater extent 
than any other medium of communication. Herein lies its 
potential for the future. 
Well over half the world lives in the primary stage of 
economic and social development. A demand for newspapers, 
and a greatly expanded market for newsprint, will inevitably 
follow its change and growth. In highly developed North 
billions 
America, too, the market for newsprint shows every sign of 
expanding, with a natural increase in population of some 
three million a year. 
Current requirements, and the expanding future of the 
world market for newsprint, are reasons why Bowaters have 
recently added a third great new paper-making machine to 
Bowaters Southern Paper Corporation at Calhoun, 
Tennessee, making it one of the largest and most modern 
mills in the United States. 
Bovvaters 
THE BOWATER CORPORATION OF NORTH AMERICA LIMITED MONTREAL 
Mills at: Corner Brook, Newfoundland • Liverpool, Nova Scotia • Calhoun~ Tennessee 
A MEMBER OF THE BOWATER ORGANISATION 
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THE CHARLOTTETOWN CONFERENCE 
...... ..-..HE ATLANTIC PREMIERS and 
Atlantic Provinces Economic 
Council members met at Char-
lottetown on September 23 and 24 to 
review progress made in the regional 
campaign to raise the standard of 
living in the Atlantic area to a level 
comparable to that of the rest of 
Canada. 
THE PRENUERS' RESOLUTIONS 
(1) Ottawa should provide special adjust-
ment grants in connection with the federal-
provincial tax rental agreements for low-
income provinces, whose taxing capacity ''is 
substantially below the national average.'' 
~ This resolution ensures a common voice 
amongst the four Atlantic Premiers at. the 
Federal-Provincial Conference on Ftscal 
Matters next month at Ottawa. 
(2) The four Atlantic Provinces will make 
a detailed survey of major public works that 
would help the Atlantic economy. No final 
decision on desirable capital projects can be 
made until the Gordon Commission com-
pletes its findings. The commission has 
suggested Ottawa provide an annual capital 
grant for important public works in the 
Atlantic region. 
(3) Ottawa should help the Atlantic 
Provinces to step up Canadian export and 
import traffic through Atlantic ports. In 
1955 $350,000,000 in Canadian overseas 
shipments went through non-Canadian ports. 
( 4) Ottawa should establish a revised and 
realistic programme designed to provide 
farmers of the Atlantic region with adequate 
credit as part of a sound farm policy. The 
Atlantic Provinces would help Ottawa plan 
such a programme. 
(5) The Maritimes have a claim for 
federal compensation for Northern Lands 
handed over to other provinces since Con-
federation. Northern Lands belonged to all 
Canadians including Maritimers, yet they 
received nothing for their share of the re .. 
sources given the central and western prov-
inces. Action on an appeal on these grounds 
will be deferred pending further study. 
( 6) An Interprovincial committee was set 
up to consider a uniform bill of lading for 
truck lines. 
(7) An interprovincial committee was set 
up to consider regional implications of the 
national hospital insurance scheme. 
(8) Newfoundland's case for a customs 
tariff on fluorspar, one of the province's 
important minerals, was supported by the 
other three provinces. 
(9) A joint European Office will be opened 
in London by the four Atlantic provinces. A 
committee was set up to find the right man 
to run the office. His job will be to get 
publicity for the Atlantic region and promote 
industry, trade and immigration. 
No specific mention was made in the 
resolutions to three of the points of 
agreement tabled at the Halifax 
Premiers' Conference on May 8. These 
were (1) Federal subventions on coal 
used in Maritime power plants, (2) The 
Prince Edward Island Causeway, and 
(3) Federal co-operation in expanding 
educational and similar institutions. 
It is understood that the omissions 
are not significant in that these 
resolutions were previously agreed 
unanimously and still stand as items of 
major policy advanced by the premiers. 
In the public session, Premier Hugh 
John Flemming of New Brunswick 
urged the appointment of a Royal 
Commission to study money and 
banking practices in general, and 
"tight-money" policy in particular. 
"In the country as a whole," 
Premier Flemming said, "tight-money 
policy has not been successful in 
checking the rise in prices. In Septem-
ber 1956 the Consumer Price Index 
stood at 119. Today, it stands at 122.6. 
The odd thing about the present 
situation is that prices go on rising, and 
yet there are very few commodities in 
short supply. Indeed, over recent 
months, business inventories have been 
accumulating at quite a rapid rate. The 
only thing which appears to be in 
really short supply is money. Partic-
ularly east of Montreal!" 
* * * 
Premier Smallwood of Newfound-
land said that if that province does not 
get the extra money it needs from 
Canada under a revision of the terms 
of union with Canada now the subject 
of the McNair Royal Commission, he 
will consider Confederation a failure. 
He said Newfoundlanders are better 
off than they were before they became 
Canadians, but they are still far behind 
the living standards of the rest of the 
country. 
* * * 
Mr. A. Murray MacKay, chairman 
of the Maritimes Transportation Com-
. mission, and president of the Maritime 
Telegraph and Telephone Company, 
told the conference that the recent 
Federal Government increase in sub-
ventions on freight outbound from the 
Maritimes is not the final word, 
although Maritimers welcome this 
assistance. 
* * * 
Federal Transport Minister Hon. 
George Hees spoke at a dinner given 
by the Government of Prince Edward 
Island for the four premiers and 
members of APEC. He said the Federal 
Government is anxious to help make 
Maritimers more prosperous and has 
started a survey of their transportation 
problems, rail, ship and highway. He 
said the P.E.I. Causeway project "is 
being studied." He added that adequate 
transportation facilities are essential to 
any major Atlantic development pro-
gramme. 
* * * 
Premier Stanfield of Nova Scotia 
suggested that an Atlantic region 
research organization be set up to help 
governments and private industry get 
most out of the area's natural re-
sources. He referred to the Nova 
Scotia Research Foundation which per-
11 
forms such a role in his province, and 
proposed that the four Atlantic Prov-
inces co-operate in scientific and in-
dustrial research throughout the area. 
* * * Deep and heartfelt regret at the 
passing of L. W. Simms was registered 
by premiers and by directors and 
members of the Atlantic Provinces 
Economic Council~ which he did so 
much to promote and direct. 
APEC re-elected R. J. Rankin to the 
presidency for another term of office. 
APEC COMMITTEE REPORT 
POINTERS 
Agriculture: Dr. Frank MacKinnon. 
The APEC report: BEEF AND 
BEEF POSSIBILITIES IN THE AT- · 
LANTIC PROVINCES, by Arthur 
C. Parks, points out that only 50 per 
cent of the beef requirements of the 
area are produced within the area. 
A REVIEW OF THE ATLANTIC 
MARKET FOR LOCAL FRUITS 
AND VEGETABLES, by Arthur C. 
Parks, particularly stresses the op-
portunities for improved horticultural 
production and marketing in the 
Lower St. John River Valley. 
Power: N. J. Smith. 
Electric energy available for industry 
in the Maritimes now amounts to 
200,000 horse power. A high voltage 
grid to connect the provinces of New 
Brunswick and Nova Scotia is tech-
nically possible. 
Trade: C. J. Morrow. 
The Atlantic Apparel and Footwear 
Exhibit staged in Halifax May 7 and 8 
resulted in satisfaction to nearly all 
exhibitors. They want a second exhibit 
in the Spring of 1958. The majority 
favour Saint John or Moncton, N.B. 
Two favour a location outside the 
. 
region. 
An Atlantic Food Show will be 
sponsored by APEC late this fall. 
Canada-West Indies Trade: A Review 
of the Mount Allison Summer Insti-
tute: S. N. Branch. 
At least in the immediate future, the 
Atlantic Provinces will have to depend, 
as in the past, almost exclusively on 
exports of fish (salted and pickled) to 
markets in the West Indies. It is 
essential that direct modern shipping 
facilities be available throughout the 
year on a regular basis. 
Nelson Mann, Executive Manager of 
APEC tabled a series of reports on the 
economy of the Atlantic Provinces and 
the administration and activities of 
APEC. Amongst these was a review of 
the trading opportunities in the At-
lantic Provinces including terrain, 
climate, resource industries, popula-
tions, transportation and distribution, 
the regional market, tax structure and 
provincial legislation of the area. 
The cash register tells the story when 
CK~W tells your story. 
CKCW has been producing 
outstanding resu Its for its advertisers 
for more than twenty years. 
Write to T. H. Tonner for rates and availabilities. 
RADIO 
• MO·NCTON 
NEW BRUNSWICK 
REPS: STOVIN in CANADA···· ADAM YOUNG U.S.A 
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LETTERS 
Bound Volume 
Sir: 
I find Atlantic Advocate increasingly inter-
esting. Perhaps I am selfish in not passing on 
my copies to others, but I feel that in a very 
short time the matter in them will be of great 
historical value and I wish to preserve them. 
Indeed, would it not be well for you to offer-
at a price-to suitably bind them/or subscribers 
so that they will be under one cover? They 
present a cross section of events not only in 
the Maritimes but, also in the case of your 
own "A View from a Vantage" a decidedly 
unique and fascinating picture of events in 
England and Europe following the end of the 
First Great War. I well remember thinking 
and saying after that catastrophe, when 
Hitler was rising to power, that he was the 
product- the child of our own, and France's 
and America's false notion that a country 
like Germany could be kept in perpetual 
serfdom. As Vernon Bartlett wrote in the 
Bookman for December, 1933 . . . "That 
Germany should be content to be weaker in a 
military sense than any other of her neigh-
bours except Denmark and A us tria was 
hardly to be expected." 
I remember, too, that I was in hearty 
accord with Lord Beaverbrook's idea of a 
protected Empire Trade-a closer linking of 
the ties of her vast Empire. I felt that Britain 
should withdraw from all European commit-
ments and make herself so strong that no 
nation or combination of nations would dare 
to attack her or her colonies. She didn't. In 
her agreement with Poland she gave that 
country a blank cheque; Poland cashed it and 
we had the second Great War. 
In 1925, in a novel of mine published in 
England, I had dared to suggest closer bonds 
between Britain and the now Commonwealth 
countries, not knowing that Lord Beaver-
brook was working on such a plan. Some-
where among my papers I have a letter from 
him dated 1926 in which he said in effect, if 
not in these exact words, that we were both 
working for the same thing. That he was 
devoting his life to the object of drawing 
closer together the ties of Empire ... As you 
have said, he nearly succeeded in his aim. 
Although we know him to be a great man 
and appreciate his beneficence to his home 
province, he is GREATER THAN WE 
IMAGINE HIM TO BE. 
GEORGE FREDERICK CLARKE, 
Woodstock, N. B. 
~ We have accepted Dr. Clarke's 
suggestion and a notice describing 
the binding offer appears on Page 1 
- Ed. 
Ottawa 
Sir: 
Having read several copies of your delight-
ful magazine while in Nova Scotia this 
summer, I am looking forward to receiving 
them each month in my home. 
You are to be congratulated on a job well 
done. 
Sir: 
MARGARET DE GRACE, 
868 Eastborune A venue, 
Ottawa 2, Ontario 
I have seen occasional copies of your 
publication, and like it very much. A few 
years ago I had the pleasure of supplying 
negatives for pictures for an article on early 
history of Yarmouth. 
J. V. BUTTERWORTH, 
380 First Ave., 
Ottawa 1, Ont. 
More letters on page 85 
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BROKERAGE COMPANY 
MEMBER FOOD BROKERS ASSOCIATION OF CANADA 
We are proud to represent for the Maritime Provinces the 
following famous national and international companies: 
General Foods ltd. - Kooi-Aid, Kool Shake and Good Seasons 
Purex Corp. Ltd. - Old Dutch Cleanser and Sweetheart Soap 
Alberta Meat Co. Ltd. - Puritan Brand Canned Meats 
Allen-Crawford Co. Ltd.- Allen's Toffee and Crawford's Spreads 
Baribeau & Sons Ltd. -Baribeau Maid Clothes Pins and Toothpicks 
Continental Can Co. Ltd . - Bondware Paper Cups and Plates 
Dominion Dairies ltd. - Instant Nu-Milk 
Dow Chemical Co. ltd. - Saran Wrap 
Mead Johnson Co. ltd. - Pablum Infant Cereals 
National Cellulose ltd. - Face-EIIe and Nancy Tissue 
Personal Products Ltd. - Modess Sanitary Napkins and Belts 
Chr. Hansen ltd. - Junket 
Montmagny Biscuits ltd. - B. M. Cello Biscuits 
Simoniz Co. ltd. - Non-Scuff Waxes, Vista Wax and Hi-Lite 
Orange Crush Ltd. - Fountain Syrups 
SEVEN SALESMEN COVERING THE MARITIMES 
PHONES: 4-5579 & 4-5570 : 112 ALBERT ST., MONCTON, N.B. 
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Decentralizing? Expanding? 
THE ONE LOCATION 
YOU NEED TO KNOW 
NEW BRUNSWICK 
''THE HUB OF THE MARITIMES'' 
For ALL your plant requirements 
* One way to look for a new plant site is to spend 
several weeks and months interviewing representa-
tives from many communities. Even then you may 
not find the location that is iust right for you. 
* But the quickest, easiest way to conduct this search 
is to visit the City of Moncton and examine this city's 
ideal geographical situation in the Maritime Pro-
vinces, how smaller city living is more relaxing, 
more enioyable and leads to better workmanship 
and ability, how labor conditions are easier and 
friendlier, how Moncton, inspired by the opportuni-
ties, is eager to help you and make your new plant 
and industry welcome and profitable. 
* All industrial inquiries are handled immediately and 
in confidence and the utmost done to fill your re-
auirements. 
I 
THE CITY oF MONCTON 
''THE HUB OF THE MARITIMES'' 
An Incorporated City since the year 1890 
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The Moncton skyline showing the tidal bore on the Petitcodiac River in the foreground 
BOOMING, BUSTLING MONcroN 
PRAWLED FLAT on the marshy 
banks of the dun-coloured Petit-
codiac River, Moncton, New 
Brunswick, is a city born by accident, 
rather than design. 
Actually, Moncton should have 
developed at Shediac, in 1857 the 
eastern salt-water terminus of the 
infant European and North American 
Railroad. 
Instead, railway officials took a good, 
hard look at the strategic location of 
a town known as "The Bend", 
eighteen miles inland, and promptly 
moved their machine shops. That was 
in 1871 when The Bend's population 
was only one thousand. The arrival of 
the iron horse and all its trappings soon 
made it the first Canadian community 
to be developed exclusively as a rail-
road centre. 
Because every bit of overland traffic 
to Nova Scotia, Prince Edward Island 
and Overseas must pass through 
Moncton, the city has grown into the 
most important transportation and 
distribution pivot in the entire Atlantic 
area. 
Once contained within one square 
mile, the city with a population now 
close to fifty-five thousand, is gobbling 
up its suburbs faster than its public 
by VERA L. DAYE 
Copyright, Vera L. Daye, 1957 
utilities can keep pace. Its trading area 
goes even farther afield. Within a fifty-
mile radius, including some seventy-
eight hundred square miles, there is a 
market zone in excess of one hundred 
fifty-six thousand, and twenty-seven 
per cent of the province's entire retail 
business is done here. The wholesale 
business is even greater. 
As far back as the seventeenth 
century, Moncton's first inhabitants, 
the Acadians from Grand Pre and 
Port Royal, were quick to realize its 
possibilities as a hub. One of them, 
Pierre Thibodeau, operated a mill for 
the settlers of the surrounding districts. 
What he couldn't foresee was that two 
World Wars and their succeeding 
boom years would make Moncton the 
main distribution . point for massive 
goods going to Labrador, Newfound-
land, Baffin Island, Ungava and 
Greenland. 
Maritime Central Airways operating 
out of Moncton are said to carry more 
weight in freight than any other 
commercial Canadian airline. Regular 
cargoes for their flying boxcars include 
bulldozers, trucks, building materials 
of all kinds, carloads of perishable 
foods, tons of groceries, even complete 
houses and their furnishings, equip-
15 
ment so necessary for the development 
of the isolated Northland. An un-
believable number of workers cons-
tantly shuttle back and forth to all 
these points from Moncton's fog-free 
airport. 
An additional impetus to Moncton's 
trade was given when Newfoundland 
joined Canada. Quietly and without 
much fanfare, Moncton became the 
main distributional base for the fourth 
Atlantic province. 
* * * 
Any schoolboy worth his salt knows 
that Moncton daily watches one of the 
world's strangest tidal rivers surge in 
from the Bay of Fundy at express 
train speed. During spring and fall 
tides the bore's single wave might 
crest at three or four feet. At other 
seasons one to two feet is normal. 
However, tourists and visitors find it 
just as exciting to watch the empty, 
red, clay flats fill up with astonishing 
rapidity. Within an hour, the restless 
river stretches from shore to shore. 
In the days of scudding sail, when 
the world came to New Brunswick for 
white pine spars, Monctonians took 
their place beside other famous prov-
incial shipbuilders. Captain Benjamin 
SYMBOLS 
of 
BETTER 
DESIGN 
and 
QUALITY 
• • • • • 
• • • • • • • • • 
The ~Co-Ordinator Suite de-
signed and made for Office 
Furniture Associates of Canada. 
For over fifty years, R. R. Colpitts and 
Son Ltd. has been serving the Atlantic Prov-
inces by supplying business and social station-
ery, all types of office furniture and quality 
printing. 
We serve our customers with personal 
attention as well as by offering the latest in 
self-service displays on our modern stationery 
floor. 
Our up-to-date office furniture depart-
ment is unique in its planning and decorator 
services, and the latest methods and designs 
are used by our printing plant. We feature: 
e A complete printing service ! 
e A complete stationery service ! 
e The most modern self-service station-
ery department East of Montreal ! 
We are proud to be a part of 
Moncton's Progress 
As a member of the OF AC we are 
privileged to bring exclusive designs in 
furniture and office equipment to our 
show rooms and to offer our customers 
the very finest selection of executive 
office furniture in both wood and steel. 
With the present day trend towards 
modern design, functional beauty and 
efficiency, the Co-Ordinator Suite shown 
above has been widely accepted for its 
character and versatility. 
We invite you to visit our display 
floor where you will see the Co-Ordinator 
Suite as well as the latest innovations in 
furniture and equipment for the modern 
office. 
• ONLY FURNITURE DISPLAY 
ROOMS IN THE MARITIMES 
THE 
STATIONER 
R. R. COLPITTS & SON L TO. Moncton, N.B. 
SERVING THE ATLANTIC PROVINCES FOR 53 YEARS 
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An early view of Moncton, known originally as uThe Bend" 
Stanton built the first ship, Isabella, in 
1826. From then, until 1855, brigs .. 
barques and brigantines followed one 
another down the ways. The Bend's 
people prospered and even went so far 
as to incorporate as a town. 
Then, almost overnight, disaster 
struck. British banks failed and the 
industry was ruined. Incorporation 
was forgotten and despair settled over 
The Bend. 
A quarter of a century later, in 
1890, influenced by the prosperity 
brought by the steam engine, The 
Bend was re-incorporated as a city and 
named Moncton, in honour of Lieut-
enant-Genera] the Honourable Robert 
Monckton, a British officer who took 
part in the capture of Louis bourg and 
Quebec. Somewhere along the line, a 
clerk inadvertently dropped the "k", 
so Moncton it has been ever since. 
After the tragic expulsion of the 
Acadians in 1755, the Moncton area 
was settled by a group of Pennsylvania 
Germans, the Stieff, Trites, Lutz and 
Wortman families. Henry Stieff (now 
Steeves) and Christian Trites received 
the first Crown grant of land in what 
is now Moncton City. The Steeves 
name today occupies more space in the 
local telephone directory than Smith. 
Sturdy farmers from Yorkshire, 
England, accustomed to the dykeland 
farming by the Acadians, came next. 
Hard upon their heels were the 
Loyalist refugees, the Botsfords and 
Chandlers. Irish immigrants, escaping 
the potato famine, followed, the Me-
Sweeneys, McDonalds and Hayes. All 
have left their mark upon the city, 
some in politics, others in shipbuilding, 
many in business. 
Although the French had been 
banished from their beloved Acadia, 
some families managed to survive by 
hiding in the woods and isolated settle-
ments. Others were befriended by the 
new settlers. Through the years the 
exiles straggled back, family by family. 
A village grew and flourished in the 
Memramcook Valley. There were 
Daigles, Savoies, Gaudets, Cormiers, 
LeBlancs and many others. They kept 
their language, almost pure Breton, 
and their culture. 
Today, with the two great races 
side by side, you hear almost as much 
French spoken in Moncton as English, 
but a language that's typically Mari-
17 
time, a blend of both tongues. There's 
a blending, too, of warm friendships, 
intermarriages, not only in social life 
but in the business world as well. 
English and French serve together on 
the local council where it is an un-
written law for an English-speaking 
mayor to have a French-speaking 
deputy. 
Moncton's present mayor is affable 
M. M. Baig, Jewish proprietor of a 
furniture store, who is keenly interested 
in youth work, Boy Scouts and sports. 
New to the City Council is Miss DelJ 
MacAuley, Moncton's first woman 
councillor, who went into office with 
the highest single vote ever recorded. 
A former council member, Hon. 
Joseph Bourgeois, is now president of 
New Brunswick's Executive Council. 
Moncton is not a manufacturing 
centre as the rest of Canada knows 
them. But it does have industries, 
everything from acetylenes to wire 
fences. Many are old businesses, such 
as the Record Stove and Furnace 
Company, owned by the Mills family, 
and which celebrated its centenary 
some years ago; and the Humphrey 
Woollen Mills, founded in 1889 by 
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General 
"Be Modern 
With Modern11 
Include 
I 
In Your Construction 
I 
e Earth Moving and Building Construction 
e Highway and Railway Contracts 
COMMERCIAL - INSTITUTIONAL - RESIDENTIAL 
STRUCTURES - DAMS - WHARVES - PAVING 
and Engineers 
MODERN CONSTRUCTION LTD. 
Phone 4-3336 
Box 669, Moncton, N. B. 
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John A. Humphrey in the subu~b 
bearing his name. Although the mill 
changed hands in 1952 and is now 
operated by the Collie Woollen Mills 
of Appleton, Ont., "Humphrey" cloth 
is still well known throughout Canada. 
The mill employs seventy~five people 
and has an annual capacity of three 
hundred twenty-five thousand yards of 
pure woollen materials.. . 
The biggest payroll In Moncton IS 
that of the C.N.R. More than six 
thousand employees draw wages of 
over twenty million dollars every_ year. 
Next in line in the employment picture 
is the T. Eaton Company, which 
arrived in 1919, when A. H. Grainger 
and his associates opened a large mail 
order house for the three Maritime 
Provinces. The retail show-rooms, 
jammed with shoppers after the two 
biggest pay days, came about almost 
by accident. Special sales held to get 
rid of ends of lines soon proved so 
popular with the Moncton public, 
permanent show-rooms became a ne-
cessity. 
In 1905, J. A. Marven founded the 
company known as Marven's Ltd. He 
manufactured biscuits in a small two-
story wooden building on Main Street. 
Today, in a huge factory, the company 
employs hundreds of Monctonians and 
pays out a million dollars every year 
. tn wages. 
The Brown-Holder Biscuit Co. is a 
locally owned firm. It dates from 1931. 
The Swift Canadian Company came 
to Moncton in 1925, when James A. 
Mayor M. M. Baig 
Ford arrived to manage a large plant 
on the banks of the Petitcodiac to 
serve Maritime farmers and con-
sumers. Now, more than a quarter of a 
century later, the plant is twice its 
original size and the number of 
employees has trebled . 
Moncton's newest industry is the 
brain-child of J. A. Keefe, one-time 
city alderman. Keefe Poultry Products 
was started in the fall of 1956 and is 
the only one serving New Brunswick 
and Prince Edward Island with a 
broiler growing and processing pro-
gramme. Seven to eight thousand birds 
are killed every week, Maritime birds 
for Maritime consumption. 
Big firms like Chrysler, General 
Motors, Westinghouse, Kraft, Good-
year, B. F. Goodrich, American 
Optical and General Foods have 
Atlantic headquarters in Moncton. 
Most of them occupy brand new 
buildings on the widest street in 
Moncton, known locally as "The 
Golden Mile". 
During the Second World War, 
Moncton was the Manning Depot for 
the vast Cotnmonwealth Air Training 
scheme. Airmen in their tens of 
thousands crowded the barracks. To-
day, land and buildings form Monc-
ton's busy Victory Industrial centre, 
developed and serviced by the Cana-
dian National Railways. 
Here, too, is Moncton's CKCW-TV 
studio, whose president, and managing 
director, Fred W. Lynds, sponsors 
Moncton's annual Music Festival. 
"We lose money on the festival every 
year," Lynds says, "but it does us so 
n1uch good to see young people 
T-here's more than one good reason why Canadian industrial leaders centralize their Maritime sales, warehousing and 
distribution in Moncton ... "Hub of the Maritimes." You'll get fast, accurate information about Moncton's strategic 
facilities when you address your enquiries to A. E. EAGLES, Secretary·Manager, Moncton Board of Trade, Moncton, N.B. 
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Oldest and Largest 
General 
Insurance Agency 
... SPECIALIZING IN 
ALL LINES OF 
* INSURANCE 
Residential and Commercial 
* REAL ESTATE 
* MORTGAGE FINANCING 
LIM IT ED 
788 MAl N STREET MONCTON, N.B. 
Dial EV -2-3306 
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interested in the arts, we continue with 
it. What's more, choirs first heard on 
our festival stages are almost yearly 
winners of Canada's famed Lincoln 
Trophy." 
The choirs, St. Joseph's Boys' Choir, 
and the Notre Dame d' Acadie Girls' 
Choir are among the finest choral 
ensembles in the nation. Monctonians 
are proud of them. They're proud, too, 
of Mrs. Maude Burbank, a handsome 
white-haired woman in her seventies, 
who has taught more boys and girls 
to play brass instruments than anyone 
in the city. Her bands, beginners, 
juvenile and senior, consistently win 
top awards at the Moncton and Saint 
John Music Festivals, and have played 
for visiting Royalty and other digni-
taries on many occasions. 
Under F. A. Lynds' able hands, 
Radio Station CKCW has three times 
received broadcasting's highest prize, 
the Beaver Award, for outstanding 
community leadership for such pro-
grammes · as the "Mount Allison 
Forum." 
Both CKCW Radio and Television 
use "Lionel the Lobster" as their 
mascot. Lobster buffets first served by 
Lynds in Toronto in 1942 have become 
so popular as advertising promotions 
they are staged annually in Toronto, 
Montreal, Chicago and Moncton. At 
the same time, Lynds is promoting the 
lobster industry on the Northumber-
land Strait, where, each season, thous-
ands of fishermen, trap, sell and can 
the delicious crustacean. 
Moncton's three newspapers, The 
Transcript, The Daily Times and 
L' Evangeline, two English, one French, 
work in closest harmony. L'Evangeline 
began its existence in 1887 as a weekly 
in Yarmouth, Nova Scotia, and moved 
to Moncton in 1905. It did not become 
a daily until 1949. With five thousand 
original readers, it now has a circula-
tion over seventy-five hundred. Emery 
LeBlanc, the editor, is an authority on 
French history in this area and has 
recently published a book on legends 
and stories of the past. 
The Transcript has a circulation of 
around twelve thousand, was once 
owned by a fiery Cornishman, John T. 
Hawke, who was never backward 
about letting his readers know every 
Moncton achievement. 
Forty years ago you could rent a 
small store in Moncton for as many 
dollars. Today, with new buildings 
and improvements everywhere, prop-
erty values have nearly tripled from 
twenty-five million dollars to sixty-
four million dollars and civic improve-
ments are more and more in demand. 
In a city where most people own 
their own homes and eat three meals a 
day there, there is no mushroom 
growth, but steady, secure advance-
ment, with a stable economy. Living 
may be a bit higher and salaries a bit 
lower than in· other parts of Canada, 
but there is room to breathe and live 
the leisurely kind of life Maritimers 
like. 
Growing prosperous, but not snob-
bish, Moncton, the rail, truck and air-
line heart of the Atlantic region, has 
one great ambition-to become the 
second largest city in the shortest 
possible time. -
J. most sincere ''THANK YOU'' 
This time last year practically all our Broiler and Fryer 
Chicken were coming into the Maritimes frozen from Ontario. 
Now because of your splendid support of our "Tidal Bore~' 
fresh chicken this has practically stopped and as a result this is 
\vhat you have done for our economy: 
This year our farmers will receive about $50.,000 new Casl1 
Income. 
This year our local Hatchery will receive about $50.,000 ne\V 
Cash Income. 
This year our employees will receive $30.,000 to $50.,000 nevf 
Cash Income (depending on how busy you keep them) . 
As well as this we will be spending a great many thousands 
of dollars in this area for all the things necessary to do business 
from packaging of all kinds to motor vehicles to paper clips. 
Besides the direct benefits., new business has an ever widen· 
ing indirect effect on our economy. 
For instance our local hatchery has had to establish new 
breeder flocks with farmers in the area to provide eggs to keep 
up with your demand for chicken., which means more cash in-
come for our farmers. 
True, none of the above adds up to Big Business, yet just as 
truly it shows our Maritime economy can be strengthened if 've 
are willing to work together. 
Our plant is still far from capacity so we would appreciate 
an increased demand for "Tidal Bore" chicken. 
Here are some good reasons why: Our plant cannot operate 
unless a Government Doctor is on hand for inspection. Our birds 
must meet his high standards or be condemned. Our birds are 
graded to assure quality. Our birds are acronized to protect 
their farm-fresh flavor. 
Now for the first time you can buy fresh chicken that is 
Government inspected and graded. 
Support an excellent Maritime product-ask for "Tidal Bore .. ' 
fresh chicken. 
KEEFE POULTRY PRODUCTS LIMITED 
65 ROBINSON STREET, MONCTON, N.B. 
JENKINS 
CHICKEN WITH RICE SOUP 
A Quality Product of the Atlantic Provinces 
JENKINS BROS. LIMITED 
SUMMERSIDE - PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 
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For Strong, 
Healthful Bodies 
INSIST on 
MARVEN'S 
Babyroot 
Biscuits 
Baby's Favourite Arrowroot 
MARVEN' S LIMITED 
MONCTON NEW BRUNSWICK 
Use ONE flour for ALL your baking-
Robin Hood · 
V\TAMIM ENRICHED 
Flour 
tt~t_t-...,~ 
-~ autP\JRPOSE f\OUR 
"BAKE-TESTED" 
BohlDBood 
Guarantees best results-or your money 
back, plus 1 0 percent! 
in ready-to-use 
UNPRINTED BANDED BAGS 
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BLAK E NY'S 
Supply a complete building material 
serv ice to the contractor and builder 
READY-MIX CONCRETE 
CONCRETE · BLOCKS 
SEWER PIPE 
DRAIN TILE 
ROOFING - SIDING 
WALLBOARD 
ETC. 
Plants in Moncton and Fredericton 
Everything for the Contractor 
8 BACKTO 
D 
A SCHOOL 
Jjljt8( WITH A NEW 1957 
Clean 'n Easy 
ribbon change 
with Royal's 
exclusive 
Twin-Pak. 
lOW DOWN PAYMENT 
with terms you can easily afford. 
R. R. HARRIS LTD. 
6 West Market St . ., 
Moncton, N.B. 
Tel. EV 4-4337 
Dining car style of early trains was ornate in the fashion of the times. 
A ROMANCE OF RAILWAYS 
A LEADING INDUSTRY of the Atlantic Provinces celebrates its 100th birthday this year in New 
Brunswick, where, in 1857, the first 
trains rolled on the newly-constructed 
lines of the European and North 
American Railway. 
In its century of growth eastern 
Canadian railroading has become big 
business indeed, and so well did the 
pioneers plan their work that the tiny 
European and North American has 
become the giant that is today the 
Atlantic Region of Canadian National 
Railways, employing thirty thousand 
workers in the four provinces and 
paying out more than one hundred 
million dollars each year in wages 
alone. 
by D. V. LACOMBE 
Copyright, D. V. Lacombe, 1957 
New Brunswickers saw in the realiza-
tion of their railroad plans a great 
future for their province, and con-
temporary accounts reveal that the 
opening ceremonies of the new lines 
were spirited affairs. 
We read how, at one such event, 
"an ox was roasted whole, and a barrel 
of rum consumed". Another opening 
was attended by a gathering of dig-
nitaries who apparently received the 
railroad's hospitality in full measure. 
They were taken for a train ride over 
the new line, and then entertained 
lavishly in the station house, where, 
after being refreshed, they "amused 
themselves by forcing upon the table 
several prominent gentlemen and then 
balking their efforts to be heard!" 
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The E. and N. A. was one of the 
earliest lines to be operated in Canada, 
and its actual beginning dates back to 
1832, just seven years after the world's 
first passenger train started running in 
England. In that year Henry Fairbairn 
proposed the building of a railroad 
from St. Andrew's, on the Bay of 
Fundy, to Quebec. Quick to see the 
advantages of such a scheme, and fore-
seeing the rapid development of their 
province as a result, the people of New 
Brunswick supported the idea whole-
heartedly, but quite a few years were 
to elapse before they saw their first 
train. 
The plan met with opposition from 
the Imperial authorities, who, because 
of the difficulties then existing with the 
For 75 years 
GABRIEL AERO-MARINE INSTRUMENTS 
--------------------LIMITED--------------------
have been supplying 
MARITIME FISHERMEN 
with 
NAVIGATIONAL AIDS 
Loran Fathometers Depth Recorders 
Radio Telephones 
Direction Finders 
Radar Fish Finders 
Marine Instruments 
Charts & Publications Compass Adjusting 
First in the Maritimes with Loran and Fishfinders 
--------For all Sales and Service call Gabriel's nearest office-------
. 
126 HOLLIS ST. 4 ARCHIBALD AVE. 351 ST. PAUL'S ST. WEST 
HALIFAX NORTH SYDNEY MONTREAL 
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WHEN IN SAINT JOHN 
DINE IN THE FAMOUS 
R(J(UH 
For years one of the most 
outstanding features of Royal 
Hotel service has been the 
excell.ence of its meals. Sea 
Food-fresh from the ocean 
to you-is a specialty in the 
Harbour Room. 
-----···---
OUR FAMILY PLAN 
CHILDREN UNDER 14 YEARS OF AGE 
ARE GUESTS OF THE HOTEL, FREE OF 
ROOM CHARGE 
THE ROYAL HOTEL 
KING ST. SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
* 
Y'S 
sea 
food 
bar 
"the Maritimes, leading 
seafood restaurant" 
HIGH STREET NEAR JOHN 
MONCTON, N.B. 
OPEN DAILY 
U NT I L 2 A. M. 
United States, insisted that military 
roads should have priority over rail-
ways. 
In 1835 a public meeting was held 
at St. Andrew's to consider Fairbairn's 
idea of a line to Quebec, and this was 
the first concrete action taken on the 
project. The vision and courage of the 
people of that day become apparent 
when it is realized that this was just 
shortly after the larger and more 
prosperous countries of the world had 
begun building railroads, while New 
Brunswick was still an isolated and 
struggling province. 
The "St. Andrew's and Quebec 
Railway Company" was incorporated 
in March 1836, and the Imperial 
Government granted ten thousand 
pounds for a survey of the proposed 
line. A setback came in 1837 when the 
U.S. Government objected to the 
route, on the grounds that it passed 
through disputed territory which had 
been claimed by the State of Maine. 
By the Treaty of Ashburton in 1842 
much New Brunswick territory was 
ceded to the United States, including 
all that portion of the Saint John River 
Valley through which the railway was 
to be built, thus making impossible a 
direct line from the Maritimes to 
Quebec. Shortly after the treaty was 
signed, however, the Imperial Govern-
ment directed that a survey be made 
for a military road to connect the 
provinces, keeping as far away from 
the U.S. border as possible. In 1844 
Colonel Holloway of the Royal Engi-
neers and Sir James Alexander con-
ducted this survey. They explored a 
route from Nova Scotia to "The Bend" 
(Moncton), then across to Boiestown 
on the Miramichi, from Boiestown to 
Grand Falls keeping between the Saint 
John and Miramichi Valleys; from 
Grand Falls north of Lake Temiscouata 
and Riviere du Loup to Quebec. 
This road was never built but the 
lines of the survey may still be seen in 
many parts of New Brunswick. The 
carrying out of the plan for the military 
road was intercepted by the great 
railway boom in the United Kingdom 
in 1845. Instead of a road, a railway 
was re-proposed, to connect the 
provinces by a line from Halifax to 
Quebec. The old scheme of the St. 
Andrew's and Quebec railway was 
unearthed, but no direct line could be 
obtained without crossing Maine terri-
tory. So the people of St. Andrew's, the 
pioneers of the development, had to 
forego their dream of seeing their 
hometown become a great rail and 
ocean terminus. 
In the meantime, a joint stock 
concern, the St. Andrew's and Canada 
Railway Company, had been formed 
to build a line from St. Andrew's to 
Woodstock, and this ninety-mile road 
was begun in 1844. Progress was slow, 
and by 1855 only about twenty-five 
miles of the road had been completed. 
In 1858 the line was completed to 
Canterbury, sixty-four miles; in 1862 
to Richmond, twenty-three miles 
further. Connection with St. Stephen 
was made in 1868, making in all one 
hundred twenty-six miles of rail costing 
two hundred thousand dollars per mile. 
The line which was to make the city 
of Moncton one of the continent's 
great railway towns and the hub of 
Maritimes commerce and transporta-
tion, had its humble beginning in 1848. 
In that year a line of railway was 
projected from Saint John to Shediac, 
and in July 1850 a great railway con-
vention met in Portland, Me., to dis-
cuss a plan of railroad extension from 
Portland to the New Brunswick border, 
and then to Saint John in a direct line. 
From Saint John it was to run to 
Halifax or some other port in eastern 
Nova Scotia. The result of the meeting 
was the birth of the European and 
North American, today a part of the 
vast transcontinental network operated 
by Canadian National. 
A company to build the European 
and North American was incorporated 
in 1851, with capital stock established 
at one and one half million pounds. 
After the Portland Conference, Hon. 
Joseph Howe, premier of Nova Scotia, 
For your next : 
*CONVENTION 
* SALESMEETING 
went to England as a delegate from the 
provinces to obtain Imperial aid for 
the project. The provinces had already 
determined to build the line through 
their own territories with their own 
resources, but an Imperial guarantee 
was deemed advisable as it would 
reduce the interest on loans. 
The British Government declined to 
assist the project unless the line were 
built entirely on British territory from 
Halifax to Quebec or Montreal. This 
was not acceptable to the provinces, 
who then decided to proceed entirely 
on their own resources. 
During the controversy with the 
Mother Country, the renowned Eng-
lish construction firm of Beto, Betts, 
Jackson and Brassy became interested 
in the project, and offered to build the 
New Brunswick portion of the Europ-
ean and North American in four years, 
commencing in 1853. A contract was 
made with this firm to build the line 
at a cost of thirty-two thousand, five 
hundred dollars per mile. 
The turning of the first sod for the 
construction of the European and 
North American at Saint John on 
September 14, 1853, was the occasion 
for the greatest celebration ever held 
in the province up to that time. There 
were a great number of influential and 
wealthy citizens in Saint John for the 
event, and newspaper accounts noted 
that "probably no city in British North 
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America has ever seen such a disting-
uished gathering''. 
Performing the ceremony were Sir 
Walker Head, Lieutenant-Governor of 
New Brunswick, and Lady Head. 
Work on the line from Saint John 
to Shediac was started with unbounded 
enthusiasm, but the enthusiasm was 
apparently not too strongly backed by 
sound financing, and after a month, 
Jackson and Company found them-
selves in difficulties and surrendered 
their contract. 
An act was passed in 1856 providing 
for the completion of the line by the 
New Brunswick government, and the 
Government Railway Commission was 
established to carry out the work by 
tender. Construction was recom-
menced, and on August 20, 1857, the 
seventeen-mile track from Shediac to 
"The Bend" was officially opened for 
traffic. Various other links were made, 
and the line through to Saint John was 
finally completed in 1860. 
By 1861, the European and North 
American was in business, owning 
fourteen locomotives, eighteen pas-
senger cars, four express, mail and 
baggage cars, sixty-three boxcars and 
one hundred five flatcars. The time-
table was not complicated-a train 
left Saint John for Shediac each morn-
ing and returned in the evening; and 
there was a daily train between Saint 
John and Sussex as well. 
The first nine stations on the new 
line were Nine Mile House (Rothesay); 
Hammond River (Nauwigewauk); 
Ossekeag (Hampton); The Finger-
board (Norton); Sussex Vale; Petit-
codiac; Pitfields (Salisbury); The Bend 
(Moncton); and Shediac. In summer 
time the service was extended to Point 
du Chene, near Shediac, but in winter 
this was discontinued. 
The directors of the railway faced a 
problem in finding names for the 
stations as settlements grew up beside 
the new line. Not only did they fall 
back on a number of Indian names, 
but even hired an Indian, one Paul, to 
teach them some new ones ! 
Apohaqui, Passekeag, and Nauwige-
wauk were names already in use. With 
the help of Paul, the directors nsmed 
Quispamsis (little lake); Plumesweep 
(salmon brook); and Penobsquis (stone 
brook). The latter name is made up of 
the Indian words for stone-"penobs", 
and brook-"quis". 
The name Rothesay, originally 
Kennebecasis Station, probably was 
suggested by one of the titles of the 
Prince of Wales, Duke of Cornwall and 
Rothesay, he having embarked there 
for Fredericton in 1860. 
Whatever high-jinks accompanied 
the opening of the new lines in those 
days, the builders knew what they 
were about, and the railroads were 
soundly constructed. An early engineer 
wrote: "The road was everywhere kept 
above the level of the surrounding 
countryside to ensure good drainage, 
ties were of cedar or hacmatac, and 
exposed embankments were protected 
by hand-laid bank paving. The works 
generally are built in a strong and sub-
stantial manner, and with due regard 
for the u~timate requirements and 
permanent efficiency of the road." 
The builders of those days, of 
course, could have had little conception 
of what the "ultimate requirements" 
of their railroad would be, and today's 
huge, heavy trains bear little resem-
blance to the ones that ran a century 
ago. "Permanent efficiency" was the 
right ter1n, however, for it has never 
been found necessary to alter mater-
ially the route or contour of the road 
which now bears such heavy traffic. 
The estimated cost of the European · 
and North American before construc-
tion began was set at seven hundred 
seventy-three thousand, three hundred 
thirteen pounds sterling; but when it 
was finished it was found to have cost 
eleven hundred thousand pounds. The 
difference was partly accounted for by 
what was known as "the Lawlor's 
Lake Affair". In attempting to take the 
line across this lake, the builders found 
that their ballast used to disappear 
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This ponderous machine was used to 
stamp passengers, tickets when the Euro-
pean and 1Vorth American Railway first 
started operating in New Brunswick. 
completely, and months were lost 
before a proper foundation was estab-
lished. 
The completion of the European and 
North American line was a stupendous 
enterprise, considering the financial 
position of New Brunswick at the 
time. The railway was run by the 
provincial government until Con-
federation, and was found to be of 
great value to the province, not only 
for bringing the North Shore com-
munities into communication with 
Saint John, but for promotion of 
traffic between Saint John and Kings 
and Westmorland counties. The entire 
country along the length of the line was 
rapidly developed as farmers found a 
good market and cheap transportation 
for their produce. 
Today, the European and North 
American Railway between Shediac 
and Saint John forms one of the oldest 
parts of the Canadian National system. 
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Today, wherever you go, you'll find this good citizen 
at work. For, to serve its 138,190 policy owners, 
Mutual of Omaha maintains offices in every major 
centre of Canada. 
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A Retrospect of Dalhousie 
Verses from The Ballad of a Bathurst Boy 
reproduced by permission of Lady Dunn 
Copyright, Lady Dunn, 1957. 
A GIFT TO Dalhousie University of one and three-quarter million dollars by The Sir James Dunn Foundation has been announced by Rt. Hon. 
C. D. Howe, the newly appointed chancellor of the 
University. 
It is a staggering sum to come from the fortune 
created by one man in a single life-time and even more 
remarkable when it is remembered that it was largely 
out of the succession duties on Sir James Dunn's estate 
that the St. Laurent Government created the Canada 
Council fund of a hundred million dollars. 
Sir James graduated from Dalhousie in 1898, and 
always had a warm spot in his heart for the institution 
that gave him his Bachelor of Laws degree. For it was 
this that gave him his start in life. His days at Dalhousie 
were happy ones. He lodged in Spring Garden Road 
with two other students from St. Francis Xavier. The 
three young men had little money but high spirits. They 
shared a frugal life, generally dining on a plate of beans, 
a little molasses and a glass of water, livening the evening 
with spirited debate on the issues of the day. In Dal-
housie's Mock Parliament of 1896, James Dunn was, 
fittingly, Minister of Finance, an appointment uncannily 
prophetic for one who was to become Canada's greatest 
industrialist. 
Dr. Weldon was Dean of Law and his influence on 
James Dunn was lasting. One of the lecturers was 
Benjamin Russell, familiarly known as "Benny", later 
Justice of the Supreme Court of Nova Scotia. Russell 
was a fine lecturer and a great hair-splitter in class. The 
young James Dunn was a hair-splitter too, and en-
couraged by Russell. It is recorded that once, when this 
distinguished lecturer gave an opinion in class, the 
precocious young pupil piped up, "Lord Eldon, with 
whom I agree, has a different opinion." 
Professor "Jock" Murray wrote some verses at the 
time in commemoration of the verbal fire-crackers that 
used to enliven the lecture room. 
There's Jamie Dunn, Q.C. 
Who lately broke his shoulder. 
In days of yore his name was Did 
But now he's getting bolder. 
He's fond of giving Benny points, 
And gives them free at that. 
Some day I fear his head may be 
Much bigger than his hat. 
The broken shoulder, a contemporary says, was the 
result of a game of rugger. 
James Dunn was a self-reliant young man. It was his 
own energies that earned him his first capital sum to take 
him through the university. He had lost his father when 
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he was but six-months old and had been brought up by 
a devoted mother and their faithful friend and family 
physician, Dr. Duncan, who fed him goats' milk. 
Lady Dunn has told of these early days in The Ballad of 
a Bathurst Boy, a life story in verse of Sir James which 
she circulated privately to a few intimate friends last 
year. She tells of the little boy's struggle to survive, of 
Dr. Duncan's kind heart and tender care, and of how, 
as he grew stronger, 
"JIMMY DUNN and Doctor Duncan 
Were often seen together-
Jogging behind the old grey mare, 
Whatever 'freak' the weather. 
All along the Northshore, 
Visiting the sick-
JIMMY learned to be the 'helper' 
Responding sure and quick.'' 
At St. Peter's Village School, Bathurst, he came under 
the influence of its headmaster, Donald M. Mcintosh, 
and to his life's end he would quote him and discuss him 
and compare the status of a teacher in those days and 
now. "Our two-room schoolhouse at Bathurst probably 
cost a thousand dollars," he would say; "Mcintosh's 
salary was probably four or five hundred dollars a year, 
and he wielded a considerable authority over a wide 
area. Nowadays, the headmaster of a country school 
may earn four thousand dollars and the school may have 
cost four hundred thousand dollars. So whereas the 
headmaster used to earn annually half the capital cost 
of his school, now he earns one-hundredth part of it. 
It is an indication of the lost stature of the man and the 
immense growth of the material things that surround 
him. It used to be the man that mattered. Now it is the 
bricks and mortar and concrete blocks. That is one of 
the fallacies of modern education." 
When he left school, James Dunn adventured south 
of the border, worked in a store and later in an electric 
factory at Lynn, Massachusetts, winding armatures. At 
the age of eighteen he won ten dollars in a boxing match, 
and out of his gains bought himself a ticket for a local 
lecture given by Professor Loisette, inventor of a system 
of memory training named "Assimilative Memory". 
After the lecture, James Dunn called on the professor, 
and the result of the meeting was that James became 
advance bookin~ agent for Professor Loisette, travelling 
through the United States and over to England. The 
professor wanted to take his young assistant on to India 
. but James declined. He had saved enough to take hi~ 
to Dalhousie and there he went "under his own steam". 
He made good use of his Law degree. He joined the 
Montreal firm of Greenshields and launched into an 
by Michael Wardell 
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active and energetic career which rapidly carried him 
into finance. He became a stockbroker with his own office 
in Montreal, and increased and multiplied his connec-
tions. The Ballad gives a vivid description of the young 
man of the 'nineties: 
"JIMMY made connections 
Bevond his wildest dreams-
Plots and plans like pots and pans, 
Were boiling with his schemes. 
In search of 'gain' he went out West, 
But roads back East fulfilled his quest-
New York-the Mecca of the Dollar, 
With cane, cigar and velvet collar. 
Patent pearly buttoned boots, 
Posies gay in buttonholes-
Curled and tilted jaunty brims, 
Braided suits to suit your whims." 
With the great Dr. Pearson he opened up vistas in 
South America and through an association with America's 
leading banker John Pierpont Morgan he met Robert 
Fleming, renowned figure of the time, who had financed 
the Algoma Steel Corporation and held a quantity of 
its bonds. 
Algoma was the brain-child of Francis Hector Clergue, 
a lawyer of Bangor, Maine. He had conceived an integ-
rated steel plant at Sault Ste. Marie fed by the almost 
inexhaustible iron ore deposits of the Michipicoten 
Mountains to the north. Clergue, amazingly, had raised 
no less than a hundred and twenty million dollars to 
develop Algoma, a prodigious sum for those days. But 
Algoma was a monster that devoured millions with 
insatiable appetite. The dream was impossible of realiza-
tion, for, as Sir James Dunn used to say, Clergue was 
fifty years before his time. But Sir James would add that 
whatever he planned in later years with every facility 
for research and all the technical resources at his disposal, 
whether at the steel plant or sinking shafts in the moun-
tains, he would discover an old blueprint of Clergue's 
or a shaft sunk half a century before. 
Sir James Dunn took over Robert Fleming's position 
in 1906 and with it took possession of the bonds that 
were to' control the Algoma Corporation after it passed 
into the hands of receivers in 1935. From the age of 
thirty-two he devoted his life to building Algoma into the 
massive structure that it is today with its billion dollar 
turnover, sound and solidly based as a bastion of Canada. 
He engaged in a wide variety of financial undertakings 
which, prospering, produced immens~. profits that w~re 
poured into Algoma in a never-fathng, never-ending 
stream. 
"Expanding a giant and solid structure, 
On the distant shores of Lake Superior-
A task that had conquered many men 
As their struggles became wearier. 
Against tremendous odds, 
He wisely followed up his vision-
Never swerving off his course, 
Never faltering with decision." 
29 
Sir James Dunn, Bart., Q.C. 
It was not until the end of the nineteen thirties, when 
Sir James was already in his middle sixties, that the battle 
was finally won and his faith publicly vindicated. For 
the last sixteen years of his life he continued to devote 
his extraordinary energies to Algoma, opening up new 
mines, additional blast furnaces, new methods. 
He never lost his interest in Dalhousie University, in 
spite of all his other preoccupations. He endowed a 
Chair of Law for twenty-five years with a gift of a quarter 
of a million dollars. When Dr. Kerr, president of Dal-
housie, last saw him at Angus L. Macdonald's funeral, 
he asked for further help. "Now, Dr. Kerr, if you had 
all the money in the world, what would you do with 
it?" Sir James said to him. Dr. Kerr replied: "Sir James, 
we need a Science building so badly that I would choose 
to have it before anything else." Sir James looked at him 
with a twinkle in his eye and said: "One of these days 
you'll get it." 
Lady Dunn saw to it that his intention was carried out 
"The bond between himself and those, 
That were always by his side-
Is unbreakable- unshakable, 
As though by chains were tied. 
From the Highways and the Byways, 
His friends do all abound-
Recalling their memories with heartfelt warmth, 
His 'triumphs' they will sound. 
In the 'gay days' or the 'grey days' 
He never weakened nor gave ground-
His kindness and his courage 
Could be counted on and found. " 
• 
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New Brunswick's expanding economy 
presents excellent opportunities for 
new diversified industries. 
• 
Dependable labour- year-round harbours 
- attractive building sites- excellent rec-
reational and educational facilities- gov-
ernmental cooperation and room to live 
and grow in medium sized cities and towns. 
-All this plus lower cost power 
from new efficient generating 
stations is now available for you 
in New Brunswick. 
Holwood 
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A VIEW FROM A VANTAGE- VI 
by MICHAEL WARDELL 
World Copyright, Michael Wardell, 1957. 
T HE wAR did not provide me with the simple solution Lord Castle-rosse envisaged. Though a 
special reservist, I did not go back 
automatically to my old regiment. On 
the first day of war, I reported for duty. 
The Tenth Hussars had abandoned 
horses for tanks, and had become 
already a mightily efficient mechanized 
unit. "Sorry," said the commanding 
officer, "but at your age and with one 
eye, there is no chance of us being 
allowed to train you as a tank officer." 
The War Office said I would be called 
up for another unit, not tanks; they 
couldn't say which and they couldn't 
say when. 
In the upheaval that was war, a new 
way of life took shape in England, and 
in the first days the most powerful im-
pression in men's minds was the 
"black-out". Every window had to be 
covered, no chink of light must be 
seen, and motor cars had to feel their 
way with lamps screened to a square 
inch of light.* "Put out !that light!" 
was the watchword of the night. Air 
raid wardens tapped on windows and 
rang doorbells. Figures stepped out of 
the roadside to halt motor cars. Eng-
land was blacked out. 
As the first week passed, we were 
passive spectators of the first German 
The Hon. Mrs. Richard Norton. 
"She died for her country as 
surely as any soldier, sailor or 
azrman who gave his life in 
battle." 
Blitzkrieg, devastating as the Assyr-
ians when they swept with scythed 
chariots through the ranks of their 
enemies. Polish defences were par- . 
alyzed and the German mechanized 
units raced to victory whilst the English 
and French watched and waited. 
On the first Sunday of the war, I 
motored from Cherkley to Holwood in 
Kent, the home of Lady Stanley, 
where she kept "open house" for the 
officers of the 601 Auxiliary Fighter 
Squadron. It is a fine old Adam house 
of grey stone overlooking the Biggin 
Hill airfield. Max Aitken, Beaver-
brook's son, was a member of "601 ", 
one of a group of friends who had 
been devoting their spare time to 
bringing themselves to a matchless 
efficiency as fighter pilots. They were a 
band of young men hallowed by the 
inevitability of their sacrifice, for 
almost all of them were destined to die 
fighting. If they could have lived 
they would undoubtedly have become 
leaders in their various professions, 
just as two of them, the brilliant young 
lawyers Michael Peacock and Roger 
Bushell, both doomed to die, had 
already established themselves at the 
bar. 
I drove over with Mrs. Norton, who 
owned a country cottage near Cherkley. 
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She had made up her mind she would 
work in an arms factory as her contri-
bution to the war, an incongruous task 
for one of her beauty and fragility. Her 
spirited courage carried her through 
four years of factory life before her 
heart failed her and she died for her 
country as surely as any soldier, sailor 
or airman who gave his life in battle. 
Just before she died she had the satis-
faction of knowing that her son, the 
present Lord Grantley, had won the 
Military Cross for valour, fighting at 
Anzio with her father's old regiment, 
the Grenadier Guards. 
That Sunday of September lOth was 
a lovely English summer day. The 
roads were crowded with motor cars, 
most of them with front fenders or 
bumpers painted white, a concession 
to the blackout. Occasionally we would 
pass a little car leisurely plodding along 
* British Police Regulations Governing Motor 
Car Lamps: "A hood must be fitted on head-
lights so that no light is visible above eye-level 
at a greater distance than twenty-five feet. 
Light may only be emitted through a horizon-
tal slit not more than t inches wide. The 
reflector must be blackened. Side lamps must 
be obscured by two thicknesses of white 
tissue paper or paint and the light aperture 
must not exceed two inches in diameter. 
Stop and reversing lights must also be 
obscured." 
Hon. Max Aitken~ who commanded 601 
squadron. This picture was taken before 
the war when he was ·collecting a Grum-
man aircraft from California for his father, 
Lord Beaverbrook. Beaverbrook had a 
succession of planes named JOHN KNOX, 
and of yachts named JOHN CALVIN in 
memory of his early years as a son of the 
Manse. 
(Right) One of a pair of brilliant bar-
risters in 601 Squadron who had already 
made their mark before the war. Both 
were killed. Michael Peacock is shown 
on this page, Roger Bushell on the page 
facing. 
with its entire back covered with white 
paint. Many cars had labels to mark 
the new denominations-"A.F.S." 
(Auxiliary Fire Service) "Air Warden," 
"Air Defence," and a host of others. 
Mrs. Norton and I had been 
frequent visitors to Holwood in the 
: ~ . 
,. 
32 
days of peace, both of us devoted to 
Lady Stanley, as we had been to her 
husband, whose death two years 
earlier had cast a gloom over the 
widest circle of friends a man could 
have; for he was one of the most 
respected and best loved men of his 
generation. It is a coincidence that their 
son, the present Lord Derby, also won 
the Military Cross at Anzio with the 
Grenadier Guards. 
Holwood was unchanged by war, 
except that a battery of anti-aircraft 
guns was deployed around the entrance 
gate, and a crop of menacing muzzles 
poked out at us from the garden 
shrubbery as we drove up to the house. 
The house was full to overbrimming 
with high-spirited young men and 
women, and it might have been any 
normal weekend party we had arrived 
at-had it not been for the guns in the 
garden and the uniforms of the men. 
We sat in the drawing room, its 
windows opening on to the garden, 
Loel Guinness and Lady Isobel his 
wife, Max Aitken, Michael and Lady 
Sibell Rowley, "Paddy" Green, Prim 
Rollo and Janet, Max's sister, Brian 
Thynne and a number of young 
officers. Everyone was cheerful and 
chattering and outwardly carefree. The 
men were on instant call, at the 
summons of an alarm bell, day and 
night. 
It seemed to me, who had seen war 
and lain grievously wounded in the 
"No-Man's Land" of an earlier one, 
that this was the essence of cruelty im-
posed on its young men and women by 
a so-called civilized system. One thing 
to bid goodbye and go to war, but 
another thing altogether, so it seemed 
to me, to live and dine with family and 
friends in a pleasant country house, go 
up to bed with your wife and be 
startled out of your sleep by a signal 
Some pilots of 601 Squadron just be-
fore the outbreak of war. Of this group 
five were killed and one was blinded. 
sending you hurtling into the air 
through the clouds to do battle with a 
desperate enemy. 
If the young men of 601 Squadron 
felt the strain, they did not show it. 
Michael Rowley was smiling and his 
conversation gay, but his wife told me 
he had smashed up his aircraft landing 
the other evening; and just then a 
message came from Sir John Milbanke 
that his stepson, Peter Erskine, had 
been killed the same way landing in the 
black-out at Northolt on Friday night. 
London's leading hostess, Emerald, 
Lady Cunard, arrived from London. 
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Michael Rowley, who died as a re-
sult of injuries received in a crash, with his 
wife, Lady Sibell. (Left) Roger Bushell, 
killed in action. 
Aged, and in a way ageless, she always 
took the centre of the stage and played 
her part with the poise and anill).ation 
that seemed to belong to an Edwardian 
social comedy. It was her hobby to 
collect celebrities around her and 
engage them in conversation. Con-
versation was an art that she studied. 
Her voice was not loud but resonant. 
She would purse her mouth slightly 
and draw back her head with a little 
shake preparatory to launching a sally 
of sprightly indiscretion or audacious 
enquiry that would provoke laughter 
and repartee. She enjoyed it as a game, 
and her life was a series of luncheon 
and dinner parties at her huge house in 
Grosvenor Square. She made a spirited 
entrance and asked: "Where's the 
bride?" She was presented with a 
dazzling young beauty with fair hair 
hanging down to her shoulders, peri-
winkle blue eyes, vermilion lips, a bride 
of a fortnight, and said: "Can you be 
the bride? You look too young to be 
married. I thought you were a little 
girl." 
Emerald, Lady Cunard, widow of Sir 
Bache Cunard, descendant of Sir Samuel 
Cunard of Halifax, founder of the Cunard 
Line. 
It had been reported in the news-
papers that Lady Cunard was going 
to Bath to revive the centre of fashion 
and culture it had been in the days of 
the Regency. I asked her whether it was 
true. She denied any such intention. 
"I am going to stay in London," she 
said, "in spite of the combined efforts 
of several members of the Government 
to get me to leave." 
Presently she said: "Loel, may I ask 
if you have been left by Portia in 
charge of this house?" "Yes," replied 
Loel. "Then 1nay I have a glass of 
milk?" she asked. So we all repaired to 
tea in the garden, which was served 
with pre-war equanimity and a leisurely 
deportment by Lady Stanley's butler 
and footman, and from where we sat 
at tables covered with fine linen, well 
polished silver and an array of toast, 
scones and cake, we could see the air-
field below us with fighter planes 
wheeled out ready for instant action. 
We discussed the war, whether there 
was a party in the country or in 
Parliament that would favour peace if 
Poland wanted it. We decided that 
there was no cohesive and identifiable 
peace party. Certainly these young 
men, who were then bearing the brunt 
of the war, did not seem to want any-
thing but to engage the enemy. Max 
discussed his beloved 601 Squadron, 
thought it would be split up to make 
new squadron leaders. He wanted the 
squadron to stay together, but if he 
had to go, he said, he hoped it would 
be to another fighter squadron.* 
They all complained with laughter 
mixed with bitterness that every time 
they went up they were shot at by our 
own anti-aircraft guns. 
Lady Cunard looked worn and 
drawn for all her gallant spirit. She 
led the conversation unflaggingly. 
"Are you sure you really like flying?" 
she asked a couple of the young pilots. 
She announced she was keeping her 
Grosvenor Square house going full 
blast, war or no war, and invited me 
to ask myself for any meal. "It is 
essential to carry on a normal life in 
spite of the war," she said. "Beyond all 
things, I hate the black -out. It is 
demoralizing. We must have lights in 
London. If the bombers get through 
they can't miss London, lights or no 
lights." 
We got back to Cherkley that night 
just before dark, and so avoided 
driving in the black-out. Beaverbrook 
had been with Brendan Bracken to 
see Churchill, the newly appointed First 
Lord of the Admiralty, at Chartwell, 
and then on to see Sir Samuel Hoare, 
the Lord Privy Seal. He had returned 
through the dark to Cherkley mirac-
ulously in forty minutes. At dinner 
that night the war was discussed, as it 
was, no doubt, at every dinner table 
in every house the world over. There 
had been no fighting on the French 
front. The Siegfried Line had not been 
pierced. No German airplanes had yet 
flown over our territory. The Poles 
were on the run. 
The French Supreme Comn1ander, 
General Gamelin, it was said, had told 
Churchill that the French had begged 
the Poles months ago to dig trenches, 
but they wouldn't listen, and preferred 
a war of movement embellished with 
cavalry, with which they thought they 
could gracefully outwit and out-
manoeuvre the mechanized might of 
Germany. !Is sont des gens Zegers, t had 
been the comment of Gamelin. 
Lord Chatfield, former First Sea 
Lord and then Minister for Co-ordina-
* His hope was realized. He stayed on and 
commanded 60 l Squadron, and won the 
D.S.O. and the D.F.C. for his exploits in 
personal combat. He ended the war as an 
active flying group commander. 
t "They are irresponsible." 
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tion of Defence, had assured the 
Cabinet that the submarine menace 
was a thing of the past. And there we 
were, after one week of war, with per-
haps 100,000 tons of shipping sunk. 
We were a hundred destroyers short, 
and there were many other gaps in the 
navy for which the Admiralty blamed 
Duff Cooper. The War Office, too, 
blamed him for army deficiencies. I 
suggested that the fault was perhaps 
more Chamberlain's and Sir John 
Simon's, * for cutting Cooper's budget 
estimates. "Cooper should have re-
signed," Beaverbrook answered. "He 
should have resigned because he could 
not get the money for arms. Instead, 
he resigned because we wouldn't go to 
war last year without the arms he had 
failed to get." Which was unanswer-
able. For Duff Cooper had been 
Minister of War from 1935 to 1937, 
and First Lord of the Admiralty in 
1937 and 1938, until his resignation 
after Munich. 
After dinner we saw a film in Beaver-
brook's private cinema, and later he 
went to bed with a bad attack of 
asthma. It was to plague him merci-
lessly during his coming ordeal as 
Minister of Aircraft Production, 
Supply and Production successively. 
Ten days later I sailed with him for 
New York. The War Office had told 
me I would not be "called up" for a 
month, and I jumped at the opportun-
ity to go with Beaverbrook. The visit 
was nominally for the purpose of 
buying newsprint, but it was in reality 
of wide and vital scope. Beaverbrook 
saw President Roosevelt and the lead-
ing bankers and newspaper proprietors 
in the United States and Canada. 
We embarked at Southampton in the 
American steamship Manhattan and 
occupied quarters cramped but luxur-
ious compared with many passengers. 
I watched them coming on board. 
Nearly all were American, most of 
them rich, many famous, and almost 
all unused to discomfort, hardship and 
danger, which they had to face now 
as the alternative to war. Among them 
were three little Kennedys, Jean, 
Patricia and Teddy, children of the 
American ambassador. They gave rise 
to interested discussion between the 
master-at-arms and a group of English 
officials at the gang-plank. 
''There were three last week. And 
here is another three. That makes six. 
And there will be six more to come." 
"No, three more to come. That is if 
you don't count the father and 
mother." 
"Cor Blimey! No wonder they can't 
all sail together. They'd sink the ship!" 
*Chancellor of the Exchequer. 
The Kennedys had become an 
institution in England, a symbol of 
abounding American family life. 
All through the afternoon we lay 
at the dock not knowing when we 
would sail. Alongside a troopship was 
loading. At dusk the ship was blacked 
out and we lay with port-holes closed 
in suffocating discomfort. My luggage 
had been lost though clearly n1arked 
with name, initials and cabin number. 
I spent some hours hunting through 
the lower decks and came up in time 
to see us sail. We nosed our way down 
the netted corridor which was our 
safe passage out of the port protected 
from enemy mines and submarines. 
Soon lights were switched on and 
painted Stars and Stripes were floodlit 
on either side of the hull and on the 
forward hatch. A huge floodlit Amer-
ican flag was stretched between the 
funnels and another one fluttered bright 
and high on the after mast. 
In the morning I woke early and 
went on deck expecting we were in the 
Atlantic heading for An1erica-and 
found, on the contrary, that we were 
hugging land and were in fact in the 
Bay of Biscay steaming for Le Verdon, 
port of Bordeaux. There we stayed for 
three days and nights, forbidden to 
land, wandering disconsolate over 
darkened deck, the black-out broken 
only by spotlights on the loading dock 
and hatches. By leisurely stages sixty 
thousand cases of champagne came on 
board in sixty hours and eight hundred 
more passengers, bringing our total to 
nineteen hundred. The normal comple-
ment for the ship was nine hundred. 
People were lying six or seven in a 
cabin and forty to sixty in saloons 
converted to dormitories. The floor of 
the gymnasium was packed tight. 
Passengers were paying 230 dollars 
for any accommodation. Some who 
couldn't afford the full fare were 
working their way over as stewards. 
Stewards and kitchen staff were nornl-
ally German but panic had seized them 
before the boat had sailed fron1 New 
York. They feared the English and the 
French and the Germans too, so a 
scratch crew had been picked up in the 
last few hours before sailing. 
We should have been a sorry 
spectacle if we had hit a mine. For in 
addition to the excess of passengers 
and deficiencies of the crew, we were 
forty boats short and carried hollow 
rafts ringed with loops of rope on 
which to hold, with bodies submerged 
in a September sea. No such emergency 
arose and the days passed uneventfully. 
Boat drills broke monotony for the 
passengers without in any way reassur-
ing them. Most of them accepted risk 
and discomfort with cheerful resigna-
tion. Some were demoralized, and 
several couples who had perfectly good 
cabins spent every night on deck fully 
clothed and waiting for disaster, feed-
ing each other's terrors on wild 
rumours of impending mutiny, sabo-
tage, flashing lights with answering 
signals fron1 the sea. 
The only incident was when Beaver-
brook went below to his cabin and 
looked straight down the n1uzzle of a 
revolver pointing at him through his 
port-hole, suspended with a string 
around the trigger. He hopped out and 
summoned the steward. The steward 
grabbed the pistol and pointing its 
muzzle to the sea, pulled the trigger. 
It didn't fire. It was a toy. Presently its 
fat little owner hammered at the door 
peremptorily demanding its return. 
And it say n1uch for Lord Beaver-
brook's kindly tolerance that he got it. 
Toscanini 
Day and night the decks were 
crowded. In the bows, immovable as a 
figurehead, Toscanini would stand 
hours on end staring into the sea ever 
empty of ships, his white hair topped 
with a black beret, his eyes with their 
dark intensity fixed on some distant 
vision and his mind, one supposed, 
filled with the melodies of a Brahms' 
symphony, or Meistersinger, or Falsta.ff 
or Magic Flute, utterly oblivious to 
ship, smells and squalors of the over-
crowded deck. The actress Fanny 
Ward was there with her husband; 
Helena Rubinstein with hers; "Laddie" 
Sandford, the American polo player, 
with his wife; Mona Maris, sultry 
South American beauty who had shed 
her lustre on London between the 
wars; and Colonel Hangar, who was 
generally addressed as "Kentucky", 
presumably because that was where he 
came from. 
On the last night out H Kentucky" 
gave a party. Champagne was pro-
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duced and the invitation to drink it 
was pretty widespread. Beaverbrook 
had long since gone to bed, but a few 
resolute souls were still around and a 
pianist was corralled. Sitting in the 
corner of the saloon was a queer-
looking woman, large, muscular and 
blonde with weather-beaten face and 
dressed in a sailor's blue jersey and 
trousers, a red scarf wrapped around 
her head. A Polish refugee, I thought. 
The champagne popped and she was 
offered a glass, whereupon she did a 
flying somersault, landed on her feet 
and stared at us gravely. A minute little 
blonde in the corner screamed with 
laughter. And then the fun began. 
The two were Topsy, of "Cass, 
Owen and Topsy", who had been 
starring at the London Hippodrome 
through the summer, and Betty Tan-
ner, late of the London Casino, billed 
as Bthe only beautiful midget in the 
world". Their impromptu act that night 
would have been the sensation of the 
music halls. 
We docked next morning. We had 
been informed on the voyage of the 
march of events by the ship's daily 
radio news bulletin. Poland had fallen, 
Warsaw surrendered, Nazis said to be 
n1oving a million men to the Western 
front, and claiming aerial bombings of 
British warships, Roosevelt was at-
tempting to eliminate the American 
arms embargo in favour of a modified 
44Cash and carry" plan of selling Amer-
ican arms to all belligerents. 
A horde of news-hawks descended 
on Beaverbrook. He had been Minister 
of Inforn1ation in the previous war, 
and they or their editors were con-
vinced he had cotne "to get America 
into the vvar". I had trouble getting off 
the boat, for my luggage was lost again. 
It had been removed by the steward 
to be put with the "W's" in the 
Customs Hall. Then an official had 
offered to conduct Beaver brook off the 
ship and through customs before the 
other passengers landed. I was told I 
might come too, but by that time my 
luggage had gone. I offered a reward 
for it, and stewards scampered away 
in search. I walked dejectedly with-
out it, down the gang-plank behind 
Beaverbrook. He looked over his 
shoulder with a kindly but sad ex-
pression. HCaptain," he said, "I 
wonder that you haven't learnt that the 
first rule of tra veiling is not to lose 
your luggage!" I must admit that I 
have never been a good traveller, one 
of those who unerringly put their 
fingers on their passport and ticket 
when required. 
The brilliance of New York after the 
black-out of London was an exhilarat-
ing experience. Many of my best 
friends were Americans and I enjoyed 
seventeen days of heaven, with a 
twinge of conscience occasionally for 
enjoying it so much at such a time, 
salved by the knowledge that I would 
be returning in a matter of days to the 
place where I belonged. Because I had 
so many intimate friends, I was able to 
understand the American point of 
view. I had no illusion that America 
would move to our aid. "We can save 
our breath about that," I thought at 
the time. "The Cash and Carry policy 
will prevail-that and no more-unless 
Germany forces America into the war 
by submarine or air attack." I had not 
thought of Japan. 
During our visit, Lindbergh attrac-
ted tremendous attention by his broad-
casting. Insignificant politically, he was 
nevertheless listened to over the radio 
and quoted by everyone in New York. 
He damned Britain for defaulting on 
our World War I debt, damned us 
again for our explanation that we had 
underwritten our allies' American debts 
and that they had defaulted on us; 
he urged the United States to require 
neutrality of all American nations in-
cluding Canada ("Canada may have 
Nancy, Viscountess Astor. 
to choose between the British Crown 
and American independence!"). It was 
through Lindbergh that the fable of the 
"Cliveden Set" was invented. It was 
used to describe Lady Astor and her 
circle as a pre-war pro-German party 
in England. There was never any truth 
in it. It originated in a story which 
appeared in a mimeographed weekly 
news-sheet circulated in England before 
the war by a left-wing journalist named 
Cockburn. Lindbergh had visited Ger-
many, had seen evidences of their air-
craft production, and had been im-
pressed. He was critical of what he saw 
of British and French war preparations. 
In London, on his way back to Amer-
ica, he was invited by Lady Astor to 
Cliveden. At luncheon he gave an 
account of what he had seen, and 
described the formidable strength of 
Germany. A servant, presumably, gave 
a garbled account of the conversation 
to Cockburn's news-sheet. No one in 
England who read it paid the slightest 
attention to it. There was no news in 
it, for everyone knew that Lindbergh 
had been to Germany and that he had 
been impressed. However, the item was 
republished in the Russian Pravda, 
picked up by the news agencies, and 
given considerable space in the British 
and American press; and "The Clive-
den Set" came into being. It goes to 
show that distance lends enchantment 
even to news items. 
In America Beaverbrook spoke up 
for England in no uncertain voice. As 
a Canadian, he could say things that 
could not have been said by an English-
man. The war was likely to lay England 
low, he would say. It had not been 
inevitable, and he was opposed to it. 
The pride and the sense of duty of the 
English had led them into giving the 
Polish guarantee, and the criticisms of 
the Americans had had their part in 
that decision. Now that the English 
had got going, nothing-neither bombs 
nor death nor destruction-would 
make them let go. "They are the 
greatest fighters in the world," Beaver-
brook said, "and I can say it. For I am 
a Canadian. Now all that America can 
do is to wish them well. For America 
has nothing in the way of armaments 
that are vital to them, no airplanes of 
the performance required by nations 
at war, no guns of the needed type. 
America should get these things into 
production for her own protection. 
She should arm herself lest the day of 
tribulation is near. England and 
France might very well lose the war. 
In that case Latin America might 
combine with the Nazis. And Germany 
would seize the British Caribbean 
possessions. Then God help America 
unless she is strong and resolute. The 
English don't expect help from Amer-
ica. Let America look to her own 
protection." 
Nothing could have been more sur-
prising to his listeners, who expected 
an appeal to charity, hat in hand. And 
nothing could have been more effective. 
We sailed for home on the American 
steamship Washington, sister ship to 
the Manhattan, with eighty passengers 
on board instead of the nineteen 
hundred we had come with, and among 
them were a number of English taking 
their first opportunity of coming home 
to do their "bit". The departure 
attracted some comment in the New 
York newspapers, and cuttings fol-
lowed me to England. The New York 
Post, for example had a spread over 
three columns: 
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BEA VERBROOK SAILS 
WITHOUT HIS BREAD 
His Special Brand Fails to Arrive 
for London Publisher Departing on 
the Washington 
When Lord Beaverbrook boarded the 
United States liner Washington he made 
straight for the elevator and instructed the 
starter: "Promenade deck." 
When the elevator had ascended one 
deck it went into a complete blackout! 
"Boy! So soon?" exclaimed the starter, 
and there was his lordship trapped in 
darkness until the fuse was straightened 
out. 
Until the moment the Washington 
pulled out yesterday afternoon Lord 
Beaverbrook had his eye on the gang-
plank. He was waiting for a messenger 
bringing him a special bread. It hadn't 
arrived when the last whistle blew and the 
gangway was moved off, leaving a void 
between land and water. 
* * * All the wealthy socialites who always 
used to travel on the English and French 
luxury liners are glad to be traveling on 
our ships now. All the prattle about 
simply worshiping the streamlining of the 
foreign ships seems to have faded from 
their minds. And the lining they like best 
now is formed by the Stars and Stripes 
painted on the hull and the decks. 
It looked like cocktail time at the Savoy 
Plaza yesterday when the visitors came 
aboard the Washington to say goodbye 
to the titled and untitled folk. 
The really swanky-franky cabin was 
occupied by Captain Mike Wardell and 
the Earl of Warwick for the purpose of a 
farewell party. There was an air of its 
being the last round-up and there was 
about a bottle per capita-list. 
* * * 
The Earl had an arm thrown about 
Prince Serge Obolensky and then Prince 
Serge walked over and kissed Mrs. Fiske 
goodbye; Rose Fiske looked pale and 
very serious and very beautiful. 
Liz Whitney, hatlesss, was down to say 
goodbye to Captain Wardell and the 
E. of W. And so was "Prune" (Mrs. 
Angier Biddle) Duke. 
Obviously every one was trying to keep 
up a pretense of gay spirits and as the 
band played the Earl jumped up and down 
doing what I think he thinks is the shag 
... he's going home to offer his services, 
he said, and his fabulous historic Warwick 
Castle has been given to the Government. 
Lord Warwick volunteered for one of 
the two British Ski Battalions that were 
formed to fight for Finland against the 
onslaught of Russia. It was an offshoot 
of the Scots Guards and commanded 
by Colonel "Jimmy" Coats, with about 
six hundred "officer volunteers" serv-
ing in the ranks and a company of 
straight guardsmen. Before they 
reached Finland, the Finns had made 
peace with Russia. Next year, by a turn 
of the screw, we were allies of Russia 
and declared war on Finland. 
Arrived back in England, I heard 
from the War Office that I was about 
to be called up, and, to my dismay, 
that it was to command a squadron of 
a new cavalry regiment to be formed. 
The last of the old cavalry regiments 
had just had their horses taken from 
them. The Polish cavalry had just been 
The Earl of Warwick and a view of Warwick Castle. Lord Warwick was in America at 
the outbreak of war and returned to England to join the Ski Battalion formed for the defence 
of Finland. The castle was built in the reign of William the Conqueror on the site of Aethel-
flaed' s fortification against the Danes, and part of the original walls remain. Warwick and 
Leamington was the parliamen~ary constituency of Warwick's cousin, Sir Anthony Eden, up to 
his retirement in January of this year. 
swept from the battlefield by the 
German mechanized units, and the 
idea of training young men from 
factories and offices first to ride, and 
then to charge, did not appeal to me 
as a useful contribution to the war 
effort. So I offered myself to the Welsh 
Guards, and was greatly honoured to 
be accepted in spite of my disabilities 
of age and eye. 
For the purpose of making my 
application, I presented myself to the 
"Lieutenant-Colonel" of the Regi-
ment, Colonel "Chico" Leatham, a 
famous old warrior renowned for his 
wit and gallantry, returned from re-
tirement to take command of his old 
regiment. It is but one of the many 
peculiarities of the Brigade of Guards 
that the regimental commander, who 
is a "full" colonel, is called the 
Lieutenant-Colonel. Why? Nobody 
knows. It is a tradition. 
Colonel Leatham was sitting at his 
huge desk at the Headquarters of the 
Welsh Guards on Birdcage Walk. 
That, visitors will know, is on the 
south side of St. James's Park between 
Buckingham Palace and Whitehall. He 
looked the part to perfection, buttons 
gleaming, (and the Welsh Guards have 
a plethora of them in groups of five), 
moustache bristling and gold-braided 
guardsman's cap pulled down over 
his eyes. "I'll vewy much like to have 
you," he said, (he never quite pro-
nounced his r's). "With your experience 
you'll be vewy valuable if we have a lot 
of casualties early on, like the last war. 
If we don't, you won't, because we've 
a fine entry of young officers who will 
be coming on in a year or so. But you 
must transfer as a subaltern, so that 
you can 'go through The Square'. You 
can't command guardsmen unless you 
know the dwill." I accepted with 
delight. I knew that "The Square" 
meant two or three months of drill on 
the barrack square, incessant marching 
and stamping and shouting and turn-
ing, swinging the arms shoulder high 
and learning to give the command on 
exactly the right position of the foot, 
quite a feat of timing. I was given a 
space of time to equip myself at the 
regimental tailor and shirtmaker, and 
the machinery was put in motion for 
a notice in The London Gazette trans-
ferring me from a captain in the 
Reserve of Officers, Tenth Royal 
Hussars, to lieutenant in the Reserve 
of Officers, Welsh Guards, with sen-
iority dating from May 22nd, 1915. 
This caused much ribaldry among 
some of my older friends. A lieutenant 
of nearly 25 years of service in that 
lowly rank established some queer and 
very undistinguished record in military 
annals. May 22nd, 1915, was the date 
of my promotion from 2nd lieutenant 
during the second battle of Ypres, 
when I was lying in hospital. 
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I went about my preparations for 
my translation, when an event occur-
red which nearly closed a promising 
career. I met my old friend Lord 
Louis Mountbatten, come to London 
for a brief visit while his flotilla-
leader, Kelly, was being refitted after 
the first of the succession of exploits 
which was to make her as famous 
as the Golden Hind. 
"Dickie" Mountbatten had been 
promoted captain two years before the 
war and was the youngest captain in 
the Royal Navy. Just before the war 
he was appointed to command the 
"K" class flotilla of destroyers. "I 
shall be doing a sweep in the North 
Sea in about a fortnight. Why don't 
you come? It will give you an idea 
how the navy· works. The army knows 
nothing of the navy. You will be able 
to tell them something about us." 
I accepted, having no idea, in truth, 
what I was letting myself in for. 
"Right," said Mountbatten. "I'll put 
in to the Admiralty for permission for 
you to come and you should be ready 
to leave London on December 12th." 
NEXT MONTH 
with Mountbatten and the Kelly 
in the North Sea. 
The story of a shattering ex-
perience with an extraordinary 
sequel. 
SEPTEMBER VISIT. Lord Beal'erhrool\ arril·e.\ at /.,-edericton ./ronz Nelv 
Vork in a specially chartered vI sea u NT air liner. He has a house Oil 
Waterloo Row, on the banA.\ ol the St. John River. Thi.\ was a 1nernorab/e 
risit on account q( the recent un1·eiling of his statue in Officer.\' Square. and 
his activities, since his arrival, have included new projects (or the University 
of New Brunswick, of which he is Chancellor, and /(Jr the province. He in-
augurated a singularfv successful choral con1pctition in the rink he gaw! 
to the city of FredC'ricton and U. "1. B. 
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LORD BEAVERBROOK 
COMES TO FREDERICTON 
N J.:w BRUNSWICK's benefactor, Lord Beaver-brook, had an experience given to few men when he paid his annual fall visit to Frederic-
ton this year. He was able to survey himself in · 
bronze, a remarkable likeness standing life-size-and-
a-half in the old Officers' Square, newly laid out as a 
garden. He had the heart-warming satisfaction, too, 
of knowing that this was no case of formal recogni-
tion by government or organized body: it was a 
spontaneous gesture by the people themselves, 
sparked by the letter of a local night watchman 
published in the Daily Gleaner. The letter, written 
by Donald T. Ryan and published on March 21, 
1956, suggested a fund of ten cents apiece to erect 
the statue, and added: 
''I would like to see the same fund used to 
make a garden in the square. Flowers tell their 
own story and I am one of those who believe in 
giving bouquets to a man while he is living, 
rather than say nice things about him when he 
is dead.'' 
The Mayor of Fredericton took up the suggestion 
and opened a fund. Over 60,000 children contributed 
their dimes and others added to the list. 
Vincent Apap of Malta was commissioned as 
sculptor, and the preliminary clay figure was 
tnodelled in the garden of Lord Beaverbrook's villa 
~~La Capponcina" in the South of France. The 
bronze was cast at a famous Neapolitan foundry and 
the result is a remarkable work of art that is drawing 
a stream of visitors and congratulatory messages. 
The statue was unveiled on August 28th by "Shun" 
Ryan, its originator. 
CHORAL COMPETITION 
Among Lord Beaverbrook's n1any activities this 
year, none has made a bigger impact locally than 
his Choral Competition which took place in 
Fredericton in the Lady Beaverbrook Rink on 
September 27th. Eleven leading choirs of New 
Brunswick competed, and six were chosen as 
finalists by Sir Beverley Baxter, assisted in the judging 
by Mr. David Thomson, director of School Music 
for New Brunswick, R. C. Bayley, superintendent 
of music in the Moncton City schools, and Miss 
Josephine Lynam. 
Joint winners in the University Choirs class were 
Notre Dame d' Acadie College Choir of Moncton, 
conducted by Sister Marie-Lucienne and St. Joseph's 
University conducted by Rev. Neil Michaud. Both 
were awarded first prizes of five hundred dollars by 
Lord Beaverbrook. In the senior choirs class, the 
Cecil ian Choir of Fredericton, conducted by Mrs. 
Lansdowne Belyea, were the winners and the Y's 
Men of Song of Fredericton second. In the School 
Choirs class, the Grand Falls Choral Group, 
conducted by Mrs. Estelle Richard, were winners and 
the Fredericton High School Glee Club second. 
Sir Beverley Baxter had special praise for the 
Notre Dame d' Acadie choir for its clarity of tone 
and its unusual dramatic quality. Of its conductor 
he said: "I have seen most of the great conductors 
of the world and Sister Marie-Lucienne is one of 
then1." (Illustrations on pages 5 and 93) 
THE UNVEILING ON A UGUST28TH. Hon. Hugh John Flemming, Pre1nier of New Brunswick, 
addressing a throng of citizens at the opening, declared that Lord Beaverbrook has a permanent 
place on the honour rolls of the great. This was assured, he said, by his achievements in war and 
peace, his philanthropies, his participation in mighty events and in history itself 
FREDERICTON HIGH SCHOOL VALEDICTORIAN Charles McMillan speaks for the 
youth of New Brunswick as one of the hundreds of students and teachers who have benefited 
/rom the gifts of Lord Beaverbrook. Sitting, (left to right) "Shun" Ryan, whose letter launched 
the fund and who unveiled the statue, Premier Hugh John Flemming, Mayor William T. Walker 
of Fredericton, and Major T. C. Barker, A.D.C. to the Lieutenant-Governor. 
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THE STATUE, the work of Vincent Apap 
of Malta. 
THE INSCRIPTION on the tablet. Behind it 
is a cavity containing the names of all sub-
scribers to the fund. 
T WO NATIONAL EDUCATION so-cieties meeting in Fredericton in September, made New Bruns-
wick for one week the educational 
centre of Canada. 
It would be interesting to know if 
any of the members of those meetings 
realized that resident in Rothesay, now 
retired, is one of the most remarkable 
educational theorists that Canada has 
produced. Furthermore, she put her 
theories to the test; and proved them. 
Dr. Susan Britain Ganong is my 
Aunt Sue. It is a distinction I am proud 
to claim, yet for many years I did not 
call her aunt. During my years at 
N etherwood, I, like the other girls, 
addressed her as Miss Ganong. 
To those of us who were there during 
her regime-and although she and 
Miss Pitcher were co-principals at the 
beginning, the school was entirely hers 
from 1912 to 1944-Netherwood and 
Miss Ganong seem inseparable. The 
school was hers not only by right of 
ownership, but by artistic right, for 
Netherwood as we knew it was her 
creation. 
The beginning of the venture was 
anything but easy. There was little to 
start with but scholarship, humour, 
high hopes, and a motto: "Not failure 
but low aim is crime." 
The aims were never low, but the 
high ones had to be bolstered by bone 
labour. In the early days, Miss 
Pitcher and Miss Ganong repaired and 
painted rooms in the vacation months, 
and cooked the year's supply of 
preserves. After school, they worked 
far into the nights, and, fine scholars 
that they were, became also good 
carpenters. Even in the best-staffed 
days of Netherwood, no janitor could 
ever fool Miss Ganong about the 
action of a furnace. She had learned 
about furnaces young-and by prac-
tice. 
The high aims paid off, and Nether-
wood flourished and grew. New 
buildings were erected and the artistic 
impulse which had taken itself out in 
paint, now turned to architecture. The 
simplicity which was a deliberate key-
note of life at Netherwood was there, 
but it was the simplicity of art. 
1~ a lf,(!,W ~ ~ 
~a~~a M~e~ 
We lived our lives to bells; but the 
bells were imported chimes, played by 
the musical among us. 
We moved to a set routine in quiet 
halls: yet when we bent to drink from 
a fountain, it was a blue mosaic 
fountain brought from Italy; when we 
ran down the stairs in Junior House 
and swung around the newel post, on 
that newel stood a carving of William 
Tell, from the hand of a Swiss crafts-
man; when we glanced up from our 
studies in the front classroom, we 
looked into the eyes of a statue of 
Joan of Arc-the young Joan, a girl 
of our own age; and when we gathered 
for evening prayers in the clear reach 
of Senior Hall, the late light struck 
through the tiny panes of stained glass 
windows, and gave a touch of brilliance 
to a scene entirely simple and entirely 
fair. 
The best of culture, that familiarity 
with the truly beautiful, which can act 
as a touchstone to one's taste in all of 
life, there we absorbed unknowingly, 
and early. It was intended so. 
The phenomenon which accounted 
for the tremendous success of Nether-
wood, however-and there was always 
a waiting list as long again as the list 
of girls enrolled-was not its artistry 
nor its sports, but the quality for which 
all good schools exist: sheer scholar-
ship. 
There was no nonsense about our 
lessons at Netherwood, and very few 
side trips into the realms of self-
Dr. Susan Britain Ganong 
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by Joan Ganong 
expression. We were there to learn, and 
learn we did. The staff were hand 
picked for their scholastic ability, and 
they kept young minds on the stretch. 
We took the classics, and we took them 
neat; and since it did not occur to the 
teachers to suggest that we were not 
bright enough to take them as they 
came, it never occurred to us, either. 
When an astounded Professor of 
English at Cornell later enquired of me 
what English I had covered in high-
school, and I merrily reeled off the 
titles of a few of those authors whom, 
under Miss Stoddard's firm guidance, 
I had come to look upon as familiar 
friends-the Professor stared at me 
stunned, transferred me from Fresh-
man to Senior English, and demanded 
the address of the school. 
This experience was not unique to 
me; dozens of Netherwood girls have 
enjoyed it. The scholastic standing of 
the school was a matter of great pride 
to all of us; and the scholastic dis-
cipline paid us in golden dividends. 
We had learned to study by ourselves; 
and after Netherwood, most of us 
found a college syllabus a simple 
cinch! 
But the strongest single element of 
life behind the high green fence which 
sheltered us, the greatest gift which 
Miss Ganong gave to her girls, was the 
Honour System. That honour system 
worked. 
No school on the continent existed 
under stricter discipline than Nether-
wood at that time; but the miracle 
about it was that it was all self: 
discipline. The humour lying beyond 
even that was that we did not recog-
nize it to be so. 
It was years after leaving the school, 
indeed, after Miss Ganong's own 
retirement, that I discovered that in 
her days there, there had been no 
punishments and no rewards. 
I could not believe it; nor, on 
consultation, could my Netherwood 
friends. We all felt that we had lived 
under a reign of terror; though an 
exercise of memory at last convinced 
us that, if so, it was self-formed. I 
trotted right around and accused Aunt 
Sue, and sharply, of having used our 
own consciences, unfairly, against us. 
She laughed. 
"Didn't you know that?'' she asked. 
"Why, that's the strongest force one 
can appeal to- young honour, young 
ideals. I didn't have to run the school. 
You girls ran it for me." 
Nobody who was at Netherwood in 
her day is going to take that comment 
without a raised brow or a giggle; but 
it is true that she left us free to exercise 
our sense of honour unhampered, and 
we did so. We must have! For the 
system worked. 
The system was simplicity itself-
inspired simplicity- and well geared to 
young spirits. There were ten simple 
rules, which we were to keep. The 
exercise of our consciences, however, 
did not lie in the expectation that we 
could keep all the rules, that would 
have been too much to expect of 
youngsters, but that we should report 
our own infractions of them. 
That experience in answering for 
our own deeds and decisions, openly, 
was the basis of the theory. It says 
much for the strength of the idealism 
on which she had founded it, that none 
of us felt anything but a sense of 
failure at having broken a rule, and 
that that sense of failure \Vas the only 
punishment which existed; the only 
one which needed to exist. In seven 
years at Netherwood, I never knew, 
nor heard of, anyone who failed to live 
up to the Honour System. 
The girls loved the responsibility 
which it gave us, and the one who 
trusted us with it. That was why we 
chose the birthday present which we 
gave to Miss Ganong, each year. At 
evening rollcall on her birthday, every 
girl would report complete: i.e., that 
she had kept the list of rules, unbroken. 
That was a harrowing day for all of 
us! Twenty-four hours of anguish and 
worry lest some one break a rule, even 
by mistake. Rules could be broken so 
easily. Too fast a run in a game of tag 
could carry a player out of bounds; an 
extra word beyond the ten allotted to 
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us after Lights Out would ruin the 
record; a pause to tie a sneaker, which 
might make one one minute late for 
Study, could wreck the entire plan. 
It took concentration and decision 
to curb impulse and even carelessness 
for twenty-four hours. It may seem a 
trifling gift to an outsider, but that 
eighty teenage girls could give a day's 
total self-control in hopes it would 
please another, was a real labour of 
love. We wanted it to be accepted so. 
It was our only way of telling-many 
things which otherwise would be 
untold. 
When, in 1944, she retired and sold 
the school, it seemed to us like the end 
of an era; yet those things which she 
gave us, do not end. 
She gave us much, of education, of 
laughter, of a sense of active honour, 
and of joy in life. We grew up there 
with a knowledge that we were being 
trained for all that life could offer, and 
with her own belief that the best in life 
was worth faring forth to meet. There 
was a sense that in that meeting we 
were being summoned to an honour, 
an honour which we wanted to 
deserve. 
Somehow, that gave us the high 
adventure which we needed; somehow, 
that left us unafraid of life. 
That is a great gift to give; she gave 
it to many. I, who am proud to be her 
niece, am yet more proud to be one of 
her Old Girls. That is why, of three 
titles by which I may name her- Dr. 
Ganong, or in the family, Aunt Sue-
I have yet in this called her by the 
name by which so many of us have 
been fortunate to know her: as Nether-
wood's Miss Ganong. 
50,000 new Reddy Kilowatts 
are at your 
A new Turbo Generator in our 
Water Street Thennal Generating 
Plant is ready to send 50,000 
new Reddy Kilowatts pulsing 
through transmission and dis-
tribution lines every hour of the 
day and night to serve you in 
home, office, factory, and on the 
famt. 
You folks in Halifax and the 
territories served by us are con-
tinuing to use more and more 
electricity. Even this new Turbo 
Generator will not meet your 
demands for very long. That's 
why, before this generator was 
co1npletely installed, preparations 
were made and orders placed for 
another turbo generator of the 
same size. This new generator 
will be ready for operation in 
1959 ... but that's not all ... 
plans are well under lvay for the 
building of another large 
Thermal Generating plant at 
Tufts Cove near Dartmouth. 
• serv1ce 
You can depend on your business-managed Electric Company to make sure that there will 
always be plenty of low-cost electricity available for you . . . and for new industry. 
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Providing information and assistance to visitors is one of the many comnlunity service projects of the Moncton Junior 
Chamber of Commerce. AboveJ the Jaycees and civic and other ojjicials are shown greeting the first tourists of the season. 
Left to right are: Mrs. G. A. Steeves, manager of the Tourist Bureau; Bill Hill, president of the Jaycees; Mr. and Mrs. R. Vint of 
ToronJo, the first tourists; J\1.ayor M. M. Baig; Hon. Joseph Bourgeois, Moncton M.L.A. and president of the Executive Council of 
New Brunswick; Robert Burden, chairman of the Jaycee tourist committee; and Alderman Len Jones. 
AMBITION IN ACTION 
<1'" BtM.11 oJ M~'d- /alfC"d-
by Bill Hill 
T OO MANY TOURISTS measure the success of their vacation by the nun1ber of miles they cover and 
the speed with which their cars burn 
gasoline. If they loitered a little along 
the highway, took time to enjoy the 
scenery, paused to marvel at attrac-
tions, man-made and natural, they'd 
have a lot more to remember. 
On that basis, a decade ago, the 
Moncton Junior Chamber of Com-
merce set out to slow the tourists 
down. The young businessmen of the 
community realized that the tourist 
from the United States or from other 
Canadian provinces who spent some 
time around the Moncton area would 
spread the word about the Petitcodiac 
Bore, Magnetic Hill, and the Rocks. 
The Junior Chamber realized, too, that 
every visitor who stayed in the vicinity 
spent just a little more money in their 
community than might have been 
received. 
With this in mind they persuaded 
the City of Moncton to co-operate 
with them in building the Moncton 
Tourist Information Bureau. It was in 
1946, just two years after the local 
young men's organization received its 
charter that its members approached 
the City Council with the tourist 
bureau proposition. Now, eleven years 
later, travellers by the thousands are 
stopping at a neat, ultra-modern 
centre just off the main thoroughfare, 
and learning about hotel accommoda-
tions and scenic drives. They are told 
about the handicrafts of New Bruns-
wick and about Fundy National Park, 
and the city's own Natural Park. 
So popular has this centre proved 
that last year more than 30,000 
tourists were registered there in the 
season, and when the doors are closed 
for 1957, it is expected that 35,000 will 
have registered. 
The Jaycee-operated bureau drew 
praise at the joint meeting last year of 
the New England Economic Council 
and the Atlantic Provinces Economic 
Council. And further proof of the high 
standard of efficiency and service that 
the Jaycees' tourist bureau provides 
is seen in the fact that the Moncton 
group has continuously placed first in 
Canada-wide competition in this field. 
But the Jaycees are not just a bunch 
of glad-banders confining their efforts 
to welcoming tourists. Their range of 
activities follows the full scope of 
young men's projects. It is only one 
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of the undertakings for community 
betterment and self-betterment for 
those in the eighteen to thirty-five age 
group who are banded together to 
develop leadership ability through 
training. They follow the basic tenets 
of Junior Chambers throughout Can-
ada and eighty-nine other countries. 
It was on May 20, 1944, that the 
Moncton Chamber was chartered, and 
today many of the city's business, pro-
fessional and political leaders can look 
back upon the experience gained in 
Jaycee work. Through the various 
projects in which they participated 
they have come to gain a better know-
ledge of the needs of the community, 
the most efficient ways to produce 
results in community efforts and the 
value of co-operation. 
It is this training that has made the 
annual Santa Claus parade an out-
standing success in Moncton. It is 
sponsored jointly by the Jaycees and 
the retail section of the Board of 
Trade. Started in a small way seven 
years ago, the parade is now the 
largest of its kind in eastern Canada. 
And the Christmas spirit is further 
boosted by the annual Carol Sing 
which attracts hundreds to Victoria 
Lane's Bakeries Ltd. 
... take great pride and pleasure in 
bringing to New Brunswick sport fans the 
BIG SPORT NEWS OF THE DAY 
AS IT HAPPENS 
through 
ON-THE-SPOT 
broadcasts of ... 
HOCKEY 
BASEBALL 
FOOTBALL 
SPECIAL SPORTS EVENTS 
-plus-
DAILY SPORTSCASTS 
which includes Boxing, Wrestling 
and Harness Racing to mention a few. 
These are the radio stations over which you'll 
hear LANE'S regular sports broadcasts-
CKCW MONCTON CFBC SAINT JOHN 
CKMR NEWCASTLE CJEM EDMUNDSTON 
CKNB CAMPBELLTON CKBC BATHURST 
Special sports broadcasts are also brought to you 
through the facilities of-
CFCY CHARLOTTETOWN 
CJRW SUMMERSIDE 
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Park on the Sunday evening prior to 
Christmas. 
In the field of traffic safety the 
Moncton Jaycees do not take a back 
seat. Each year an intensive traffic 
education programme has been carried 
out. Here again national recognition 
has been given. Last year the Moncton 
Chamber received an Alfred Campbell 
Memorial Award, second prize, in the 
category of cities under 50,000 across 
Canada. And, to develop traffic safety 
consciousness in the younger people, 
the Moncton Jaycees also organize and 
run the Teen-Age Safe Driving Rodeo 
in conjunction with other Jaycee 
groups across the nation. 
While the Jaycees take no active 
stand in politics they do believe that 
every citizen should be interested in 
civic, provincial and national affairs. 
Not an election goes by without the 
Jaycees urging the public to vote. 
They sponsor Moncton's "spring 
clean-up and beautification week" and 
junior tennis. Even the trash cans 
around the city can be attributed to 
the Jaycee initiative. 
While the Moncton Chamber under-
takes many community projects, the 
main objective underlying these under-
takings is the development of the in-
dividual through leadership training. 
Courses in effective speaking are held 
each year and are the backbone of the 
leadership training programme. Cour-
ses in sales promotion and executive 
training have been held with outstand-
ing success. Plans are being made, too, 
for a comprehensive business adminis-
tration course directed at the junior 
executive level. Parliamentary proce-
dure is followed and every member gets 
the feeling of conducting a meeting. 
That the Jaycees in Moncton work 
hard at this development programme 
is seen in the fact that this group has 
provided four Maritime presidents, 
two national vice-presidents and one 
international vice-president for the 
Junior Chamber organization. 
Through active participation in the 
provincial, national and international 
organizations the Jaycees have de-
veloped fellowship, and it is not un-
usual for a young man transferred to 
this city to look up his friends and 
acquaintances amongst the hundred 
members of the Moncton Jaycees. And 
it's a cinch that when he does, he'll be 
put to work. The Jaycees have a lot of 
pies to put their fingers in. And 
although there aren't quite enough 
fingers to go round, they're still out 
looking for more pies. 
The Moncton Junior Chamber gives 
an example of how other Junior 
Chambers are serving their respective 
communities throughout the Atlantic 
Provinces by civic improvement and 
training future leaders. 
The Running Buck, 
a scene near the Upsalquitch, 
famous salmon river 
of New Brunswick. 
Hunting with Rifle and Pencil 
SKETCHES BY CHARLES LIEDL 
., 
To INAUGURATE the opening of the hunting season The Atlantic Advocate 
publishes this month a series of special pages from Charles Liedl's widely 
acclaimed Sketch-Book, HuNTING WITH RIFLE AND PENCIL. Charles Liedl, 
a New Yorker by adoption, is as well-known to Canadian guides as he 
is to his own countrymen. He has specialized in the portrayal of hunting 
scenes. In the many hunting trips the author has made in the Maritimes 
and elsewhere in Canada, he has made sketches of everything he found 
interesting: plants, animals, views and the sportsmen themselves. He has 
drawn the P<?Pular white-tail deer of New Brunswick and Quebec and the 
black bear and the moose. HUNTING WITH RIFLE AND PENCIL is the 
result of many such expeditions. It is a book of nearly 200 pages crammed 
with illustrations, of which the ·sketches on this and other pages are samples. 
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Down the Rapids 
The Bull reared up, with his head, neck and forelegs stretched towards the sky • 
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A Grizzly - the king of the high mountains. 
~,. _.. ... ~ 
IV·V \ ~ ..,!"\. 
r,\>\--tv r ·~ , 
... y""'"'\ ...... ··~_,·.;)"? 
• " t_r/'th/ 
'-.... ~ "'· ' ''"7 
···- .'\ ~ ~.?" . ._.
. r ~~ • (tltfr /~,..·\.,,, "He knew there was no stronger animal around there that he could be afraid 
1 
of ... He rose, swinging his massive head from side to side trying to scent 
and locate the source of trouble." 
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Bull Moose in British Columbia - A critical moment 
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Black Bear in New Brunswick 
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Free Bonus 0 
The Editors are pleased to announce that subscribers to 
THE ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
may receive a copy o.f 
HUNTING WITH RIFLE AND PENCIL 
by 
CHARLES LIEDL 
Absolutely Free 
For each set of three subscriptions to The Atlantic Advocate, the 
Editors will send you one copy of this beautifully illustrated book. 
A $6.00 value, Hunting With Rifle and Pencil contains 186 pages of 
text and nearly 200 illustrations, all of them from original pencil 
sketches by the author. 
To receive this wonderful, free bonus offer, you need only purchase 
three subscriptions. You may count these subscriptions in any one 
of the following ways: 
A) one three-year subscription 
B) one two-year subscription and a one-year gift subscription 
C) a one-year subscription and two one-year gift subscriptions 
D) three gift subscriptions. 
... 
Both The Atlantic Advocate and this very fine book are excellent Christmas gift 
suggestions. The Atlantic Advocate appeals to readers of all ages and all walks 
of life. Hunting With Rifle and Pencil is of wide interest too, appealing especially 
to the woodsman, sportsman, children, and to those who appreciate fine art work. 
HUNTING WITH RIFLE AND PENCIL 
is also available from 
your neighbourhood bookseller, or directly from 
THE ATLANTIC ADVOCATE, FREDERICTON, N.B. 
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The Atlantic Advocate, 
Gleaner Building, 
Fredericton, N.B., Canada 
PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY 
Please send subscriptions of The Atlantic Advocate to: 
NAME .••..•.••..••..........••..............•..•.••.......•..............•....•..•..•...••.... new D 
ADDRESS •.•.•.•••....•.•••.•.•.•...•........••.......•..............•...............•...•...•• renewal 0 
•••••••••••• • •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• for . . . . . . . . . year( s) 
NAME ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• new D 
ADDRESS .•.•.•••••••••••.•.••...•...•••.•.•.•.•••............•....•.••.....•..•............... renewal 0 
•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• for ......... year(s) 
NAME ........................................................................................ . new 0 
ADDRESS ...••.••.••.•..••...•.•...•.•.•....•........••.••......•.•..••..•........•.....•...... renewal D 
•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• for . . . . . . . . . year( s) 
(If you wish to enter more subscriptions, attach a list of names and addresses. You will receive a free bonus 
book with each three yearly subscriptions. Renewals will date from the end of current subscriptions.) 
and ......... copy/copies of HUNTING WITH RIFLE AND PENCIL to 
NAME ••..•.••.••..•...•....••..•.•••......•.•..•..••••••......•...•...•...•................... 
ADDRESS ••.•..••....• ; ......................................................................... . 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
for which I enclose $ .................................................................... . 
(Canada, $3.00; U.S. or foreign, $4.00 each per year. Please add exchange on cheques.) 
SIGNED ...•...........••••.•.•..•.•..•.....••.•....•.••.•.......•.•.•••.......•..........••... 
ADDRESS .••••..•.....••.•..•••.•.•...•..•.•.••...•••••..••..•..•......•..•.•.•.•...•..•.•••... 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
This offer is good only from September 15 to December 15, 1957. 
(Christmas gifts will begin with the December issue and should be indicated with an X after the name 
of the recipient.) 
YOUR FRIENDS WILL BE ADVISED OF YOUR GIFfS 
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\ 
Prosperity begins when you buy at home 
The Irving Oil Company is owned and 
operated right here in the Atlantic 
Provinces. 
The money you spend with your Irving 
dealer helps to create increased employment 
and income right in your own community. 
Support local industry. See your Irving 
dealer regularly. 
IRVING OIL COMPANY LIMITED . 
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10-7-3 
A hove: Bringing in the nets at Northwest 
Cove. Lower right: Mending a lobster 
trap in Hunt's Point. 
Of Fishermen 
and Fish 
by Atlantica 
I F CANADIANS were to choose a fishing capital for their country, a very likely choice would be the 
town of Lunenburg in Nova Scotia. 
Lunenburg would deserve this honour 
on several accounts. In the days of sail 
she was the home of the largest deep-
sea fishing fleet in North America. Her 
name on the taffrails of the fleet ranked 
for a hundred years with Gloucester 
and Boston in every Atlantic trading 
port and on every foggy fishing bank 
from Labrador to the West Indies. A 
good number of deep-sea fishing boats 
still operate from her harbour. 
Every year the people of the town 
honour the hardy men of the sea with 
a week-long celebration- the Nova 
Scotia Fisheries Exhibition. This unique 
fisheries reunion began in 1904 when a 
one-day picnic was held on Blockhouse 
Hill to welcome home the men of 
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Prince Edward Is and Fisheries 
assume New Importance! 
, 
'l'o n1eet the increasing demand for protein foods, our fisheries are admi-
rably situated. Located in the best possible feeding ground, nourished by 
tl1e whole Great Lakes drainage area, the resource is tremendous. With 
s1nall, compact draggers, short trips, the most modern methods, the Island 
. , . . -
.. # • ' 
EBEC 
. . 
. 
fishery can offer the very highest in quality. 
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Lunenburg's salt fishing fleet from their 
summer's work on the fishing grounds. 
Now, the week-long celebration 
attracts visitors from all over the 
province and Canada to the home port 
of the famous Bluenose. 
The ringing of bells, the shrill sound 
of whistles, waving of flags heralded 
the opening day of the exhibition this 
year. The gala event was officially 
opened by Hon. Robert Stanfield, the 
Premier of Nova Scotia. Following this 
event there was close competition 
among many young ladies of Nova 
Scotia to be chosen to represent their 
towns in the "Queen of the Sea" 
contest. 
The following day all roads led to 
Lunenburg to see the gala, mile-long 
parade as it proceeded through the 
streets of the town. Nine bands, 
twenty-five floats-all the school 
children were marching and enjoying 
every minute of it. The "Queen of the 
Sea" title was won by Miss Noreen 
Baxter of Clifton, N.S. She was chosen 
from a group of princesses. 
Water sports day provided many 
exciting events-swimming, rowing, 
trawl-baiting contests, log-rolling dis-
plays, speed boat races, and the elimin-
ation dory race. This was held to 
choose a Canadian team to row 
against the American team from 
Gloucester, Mass. This year the 
"SEA-LECT" 
CANNED LOBSTER 
CHICI<EN HADDIE 
MACKEREL 
CRABMEAT 
OYSTERS 
CLAMS 
• • • • 
"PLYMOUTH" 
CANNED CHICI(EN 
CANNED BEEF 
• • • • 
Distributed by 
FISHER BROS. 
LIMITED 
CHARLOTTETOWN 
P.E.I. 
children were very enthusiastic and had 
a dory race for themselves. 
The rivalry was keen when the 
American and Canadian dory teams 
matched their skill in handling their 
boats. The race was very exciting, with 
the Canadian team winning by a very 
close margin. This was the seventh 
consecutive year that the Canadians 
have won the event. Members of the 
winning team were Gerald Dempsey 
and Dick Negal of Herring Cove. 
THE MARITIME PROVINCES 
HAVE MUCH TO OFFER 
INDUSTRY 
We are providing ELECTRIC service 
In: 
CUMBERLAND COUNTY, Nova Scotia, and the eastern portion 
of WESTMORLAND COUNTY, New Brunswick 
CANADA ELECTRIC 
COMPANY, LIMITED 
AMHERST NOVA SCOTIA 
In: 
SYDNEY, NORTH SYDNEY, SYDNEY MINES, and adjoining 
Cape Breton Rural Districts 
EASTERN LIGHT & POWER 
COl\IPANY, LIMITED 
SYDNEY NOVA SCOTIA 
In: 
MONCTON and suburbs 
MONCTON ELECTRICITY & GAS 
COMPANY, LIMITED 
MONCTON 
Maritime Products 
~r e MANUFACTURE 
Marine Hardware 
Stuffing Boxes, Propellers, Pro-
peller Shafts, Bearings, Couplings, 
Lobster Trap Haulers, etc. 
Freight Conveyors 
Standard and custom built models 
for special uses. 
Deep & Shallow Well Jet Pumps 
Iron & Brass Castings 
HALL& STAVERT LTD. 
Charlottetown, P. E. Island 
55 
NEW BRUNSWICK 
STEPHEN CONSTRUCTION 
Head Office 
EAST SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
Bayside Drive Phone 2-5509 
Specializing in 
PAVING and EXCAVATING 
"No job too large. No job too smalf'' 
also suppliers of 
CONCRETE AGGREGATES 
and CRUSHED GRAVEL 
Branch Offices 
LANCASTER, N.B. 
Manawagonish Road Phone 4-3620 
CAMPBELLTON, N.B. 
Phone 3-593 
BRUNSWICK BRAND 
CANADIA.N SARDINES 
Known the world over for high protein 
quality at low cost. An unbeatable 
food value packed in vegetable oil, 
mustard or· tomato sauce. 
CONNORS KIPPERED S·NACKS 
A fine lunch or an anytime· snack. 
Kippered Snacks are Fillets of Herring, 
slightly smoked and packed in natural 
oil in handy size tins. 
CONNORS FISH CAKES 
Are ready formed fo·r your conveni-
ence in six uniform cakes. A he·arty 
lunch quickly and easily prepared. 
Try Connors Fish Cakes with poached 
eggs and chips. 
PRIDE OF FUNDY 
CANADIAN SMOKED SARDINES 
Small sardines de.Jicately smoked and 
carefully packed in pure Olive Oil. 
Excellent for party times. 
I I I I Reaping the 
of the Sea! 
CONNORS BROS. LIMITED 
BLACK'S HARBOUR, NEW BRUNSWICK 
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The children had a day of their own 
in which to take the spotlight. A 
children's parade was held and this 
event was second only to the main 
parade, when thousands crowded the 
grandstand to see the children pass 
with their decorated carriages, bicycles 
and floats. Awards are always given for 
the best float, and competition in this 
event is vigorous. 
The Fisheries Exhibition has many 
attractions for seafaring folk and 
landlubbers alike. There are decorated 
booths displaying the various types of 
equipment used in the catching of fish 
and the processing of them, demonstra-
tions of fish filleting, and, of course, 
fish cooking demonstrations given by 
the home economists of the Federal 
Department of Fisheries. A special 
"demonstration kitchen" is set up, and 
demonstrations are given twice daily 
before capacity audiences. 
This year a new feature, a fish 
filleting competition, was held. This 
was open to the people of Lunenburg, 
and proved to be so popular that next 
year it will be a bigger and better event. 
Five men matched their skill in 
filleting one hundred pounds of cod-
fish. The winner had a very high yield, 
forty-eight and one half per cent, while 
' the shortest time for the filleting was 
four minutes and thirty-nine seconds. 
For the evening entertainment, the 
Royal Canadian Mounted Police band 
from Ottawa had a special programme, 
and local bands from towns in the 
province, and Don Messer and his 
Islanders provided concerts during 
the week. 
The week of gaiety came to a close 
on Sunday when a memorial service 
was held for all those who lost their 
lives on the high seas during the year. 
The service was held in the town 
square, and then a procession of local 
clergy, church choirs and townspeople 
proceeded to the waterfront to present 
wreaths that were to be taken to sea 
on the first ocean-bound vessel- a 
fitting conclusion to the week of 
celebration honouring the men who 
follow the sea for their livelihood. 
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, 
LOOK 
US UP 
When you require any of the 
following Fishing Supplies, 
such as:-
ROPE 
R. HOOD HAGGlE & SONS 
TITAN BRAND 
MANILA ROPE 
The best quality obtainable. 
Should you require a cheaper 
grade, we have it. 
TWINE 
PORTERDALE BRAND 
SUPERIOR TWINE 
Meets the high standards of 
any fisherman, and we carry 
sizes suitable for all purposes. 
NETS 
We import nets which we 
are able to sell at quite 
reasonable prices, yet which 
are of good quality. 
FACTORY SUPPLIES 
We have a long · list of 
equipment and invite your 
i nq ui ry. 
CANNED GOODS 
Our world-famous 
''BEAVER BRAND" 
is known for its high quality. 
* 
THE 
J. W. WINDSOR 
COMPANY LIMITED 
38 QUEEN STREET 
CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.I. 
ASK FOR AND GET THE BEST P.E.I. FISH 
Frozen Fillets 
Fresh 
Frozen 
Canned 
Cod, Haddock, Hake, Flounders. 
Lobster, Cod, Haddock, Flounders. 
Lobster meat. 
Lobster, Chicken Haddie, Mackerel, 
Quahaugs. 
Information available from : 
Prince Edward Island Fisheries Federation 
P.O. BOX 694. CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.I. 
BRAND 
FAST -FROZEN 
FILLETS 
* Cod * Sole * Haddock 
* Ocean Perch * Flounde r 
Salt Fish and Oysters 
ROBICHAUD & COMPANY LIMITED 
Private Lease Oysters a Specialty 
Shippegan, N.B. Phone 27 
58 
HALIBU 
A True Fish Story 
by 
JOHANNE ZWICKER 
Copyright, Johanne Zwicker, 1957. 
H ow OFTEN we delight in telling "fish stories", of the ones we caught, and the ones that got 
away. Here is a story about a fish-the 
life story of that well-known fish, the 
halibut. The halibut has a fascinating 
history, dating back many, many 
generations. The halibut of that era 
came to develop what was undoubtedly 
the first "roving eye". 
Originally these fish were very thin 
from side to side and oval shaped. 
i\side from this, they looked very 
normal. But like most living creatures, 
the halibut, as a member of the flatfish 
family, had problems and handicaps. 
He had a small head and a narrow 
mouth, so that it was difficult to fight 
off his enemies. His odd shape made 
him somewhat conspicuous, and his 
slow awkward swimming made him 
flounder when he tried to hurry. Un-
fortunately his flesh was very tasty and 
made an easy and delicious meal for 
his enemies. 
Somehow or other one clever little 
member of the family caught on to the 
idea of diving to the bottom of the sea 
and flopping over on his side when 
danger was near. His colouring blended 
perfectly with the ocean floor so that 
to his enemies, he seemed to have 
disappeared as though by magic. Well 
it wasn't long until all the ancient 
halibut learned this trick and instead 
of resting upward like a plate standing 
on end, they lay flat and found that 
other fish didn't chase them or even 
see then1 nearly as often. 
Soon the mature halibut lost the 
ability to swim upright at all and this 
gave rise to another problem. One eye 
was always staring into the mud and 
their mouths were in a very awkward 
position for catching food. Aparently, 
generation after generation of halibut 
tried to twist their heads, so their 
mouths would be better placed. How-
ever, they only succeeded in twisting 
about half as far as they liked, and the 
lower eye was still on the wrong side. 
But gradually, ever so slowly, the left 
eye began to leave its position on the 
lower side of the head and travelled 
right across the forehead until it was 
Here is Halibut Isle Royal, a dish to lure gourn1ets and give new variety to your 
dinner 1nenu. The fish, like any other food, is greatly enhanced in flavour by serving 
the course in an appetizing nzanner. 
right next to the right eye. Now the 
halibut looked like a deflated rubber 
football bladder with a fringe of fins 
around each side, a small head and tail, 
and of course, with both eyes on one 
side of the head. This evolution 
process, amazingly enough, is now 
completed by each member of this 
family during its lifetime. 
The halibut looks perfectly normal 
at birth. As a nipper, he is a cute little 
fellow, swimming properly and looking 
like any other normal fish. Then 
things begin to happen. When he is 
six or seven months old, he swims to 
deeper \Vater, goes to the bottom, and 
acquires the habit of resting and 
swimming on his left side. His body 
flattens and his left eye moves over 
beside the right eye. At the same time, 
his left side- the one next to the 
mud- turns grey or white and the 
upper side becomes a slate brown, 
sometimes mottled or black. These 
fish mature and spawn at about ten 
years of age. Males may live as long as 
twenty-five years and reach the weight 
of thirty to forty pounds, but the 
females are a bit heavier. Their life 
span may be thirty to thirty-five years, 
and they may tip the scales at four hun-
dred pounds. A four hundred-pound 
halibut is thought to be about fifty 
years old. 
The halibut is at home on the 
Pacific Coast and the Atlantic Coast, 
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and provides lucrative remuneration 
for those engaged in the fishing indus-
try. The firm, white flesh of the halibut 
is marketed as fresh steaks and fillets 
and frozen steaks. 
The halibut may look like one of 
Mother Nature's caprices, but when 
you meet him in the form of a sizzling 
steak, he takes on a new beauty. Here 
is a recipe adapted from a collection 
of Maritime Fish recipes. 
Halibut Isle Royale 
2 pounds halibut steaks 
l teaspoon salt 
1 teaspoon paprika 
pinch cayenne 
juice of one lemon 
1 cup chopped onion 
2 tablespoons butter 
green pepper strips 
Sprinkle steaks with seasonings and 
lemon juice. Marinate in refrigerator 
for one hour, turning once so the 
seasonings penetrate both sides. Saute 
the onion in butter until limp, about 
five minutes. Place the marinated steak 
in a greased baking dish and spread 
with the cooked onion. Top with green 
pepper strips and pour over the excess 
butter from the pan in which the 
onions were cooked. Bake in a hot 
oven 450° F. allowing ten minutes 
baking time per inch thickness. Makes 
four servings. 
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by L. S. LOOMER 
Copyright, L. S. Loomer, 1957. 
ILLOUGHBY WARREN hitched 
up his socks, and ran down 
across the school yard to 
catch up with Rory and Gloria 
He1man. 
"Why don't you put rubber jar rings 
on your socks like I do ? Then they 
wouldn't fall down," Gloria said, 
tossing her copper-coloured head back 
and waggling her braids from side to 
side like a horse's tail swishing away 
flies. "Them garters ain't no good." 
"Those garters," Willoughby said, 
correcting her. 
Gloria was an arrogant seven, and 
he delighted in cutting her down to his 
confident six by correcting her gram-
mar every time he could. 
"You're so slow it's a wonder 
Margot's bull doesn't catch you and 
eat you up," she said, sniffing at his 
impertinence. 
"What's Margot's bull?" Willough-
by asked as he re-adjusted a sock. 
"Don't you know?" asked Rory, in 
wide-eyed five-year-old astonishment. 
"No," said Willoughby. His family 
has just moved to the village of 
Willow Glen that fall, and he knew 
little of the local customs and dangers. 
"Everybody knows about Margot's 
bull," Gloria said, puckering up her 
freckled nose and wriggling it as a 
rabbit does. 
"Is Margot's bull really real?" Rory 
asked. His lunch pail swung back and 
forth like a pendulum. 
"Sure he is," Gloria said, snapping 
the words out like a whip. "And if 
you don't watch out he'll get after you 
some day. He's part dragon and he 
breathes real fire, and he's got awful 
sharp horns." 
"What's a dragon?" Rory asked, 
frowning because he knew that his 
sister sometimes invented words like 
this. 
"A dragon is one of those things they 
used to have in olden days, like 
knights, only different," said Gloria in 
a tone of unquestionable authority. 
Rory was losing pace and he ran a 
few steps to catch up. "The big boys 
say he's real fierce and the smoke 
comes out his ears even and he gores 
people and everything." 
"That's not so," Gloria said, shaking 
her head. "The smoke doesn't come 
out his ears at alL But he's terribly 
dangerous.'' 
"The smoke does so come out his 
ears. The boys said so. And he can 
run faster than anything too, so 
there!" said Rory in loud defiance. 
Gloria slipped her heavy school bag 
off her shoulder and swung it at her 
young brother. She missed, and put 
the bag back in place. "You don't even 
know what a dragon is! And the 
smoke does not come out his ears." 
Curious, and anxious to avert war-
fare between the Helmans, who needed 
little provocation anyway, Willoughby 
asked: "Did you ever see him?" 
"No, but I think we saw Margot one 
day and she looks like a horrible old 
witch," Gloria said. 
"We saw her at the store one day," 
said Rory, puffing along to catch 
up again. "She was buying strange 
things in bottles, lim-a-nints, or some-
thing." 
"Those are for horses, silly. And 
they're called lim-a-mints," his sister 
said. Gloria stopped and looked back 
along the road towards the school-
house. "I'm tired of walking. Let's 
wait for Mr. Steers." 
Mr. Steers was the kindly old mail 
carrier who occasionally took some of 
the smaller youngsters home from 
school in his aged automobile, if the 
train arrived on time. 
"You're just lazy, that's all. Here, 
hold this a minute," Rory said, giving 
her his lunch pail and his primer book. 
''Whv?'' 
"' 
"Gotta do something." 
He crouched down and picked up a 
stone. Gloria watched as he whirled 
around. The stone sailed through the 
air, just missing a squirrel that leaped 
from a fence post and fled chattering 
into the woods. 
Gloria thrust the lunch pail at him. 
"Here, you carry these yourself. What 
do you think I am? A truck?" 
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Rory was dejected. His tousled 
blond hair fell down over his forehead 
as he took the lunch pail. He lookea 
like a fallen angel, sample size. How 
could he throw stones if he had to 
carry a lunch pail in one hand and a 
dog-bitten primer book in the other? 
He knew that Willoughby would not 
carry it either. The older fellows never 
did things like that for the smaller 
ones. 
The trio walked along in comparat-
ive silence until they reached a high 
bridge over a small brook. Willoughby 
went to the railing and gazed into the 
pool below. "Bet there's big fish in 
there now." 
"Water's too low," said Rory, who 
also peered over the edge of the railing. 
"Pa says there isn't a good fish in the 
river even." 
They dallied along across the bridge 
and started up the hill, Gloria follow-
ing reluctantly behind because she 
would rather wait for a ride with Mr. 
Steers. Rory set down his lunch pail 
and the primer book, and ran to a 
small tree beside the fence across the 
ditch. He began to climb the tree. 
"What do you think you're doing?" 
his sister asked disapprovingly. 
''Something.'' 
He climbed up a few feet and poked 
his hand into a bird's nest out on a 
branch. The birds had long ago grown 
to maturity and were likely on their 
way south. 
"You're silly," Gloria said, walking 
along. 
"I am not," Rory said, coming down 
from his perch and picking up the 
book and lunch pail. "There's supposed 
to be birds in birds' nests, only there 
wasn't any." 
"Wereunt," Willoughby interjected 
from his position farther up the hill. 
"There's no birds in birds' nests in 
the fall," Gloria said. "They're thous-
ands of miles away hibernating." 
"Do birds hibernate?" Willoughby 
asked. 
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"Of course," she said. "Everything 
hibernates but us. We got to go to 
school." 
"Grownups don't have to go to 
school," Rory said, stopping to wipe 
some mud off his book. 
"They got to work," Gloria said. 
"What does hibermates mean?" 
Rory asked. 
"Well, it's like this," Gloria said, 
not quite sure of the word herself, but 
determined not to be doubted. "When 
the leaves come off the trees, like 
they're doing now, the trees are 
hibernating." 
"Do the feathers come off the 
birds?" Rory asked. 
"No, silly. They hibernate different. 
They got wings so they can hibernate 
off south, but the trees can't so their 
leaves come off." 
"Oh," said Rory, completely baffled 
by the explanation. He walked over to 
the ditch and kicked at a shiny green 
object. "There's a bottle, Gloria." 
"Let's smash it," Willoughby sug-
gested. 
"No, I want it," Gloria said as she 
ran to pick it up. 
They had come down the hill to the 
flat land where the road ran through a 
bushy swamp. Willoughby walked 
ahead and Rory darted from one ditch 
to the other, looking for lost treasures. 
"Here's another bottle," he announced. 
The boys let her pick up that one 
too. If she picked it up she had to 
carry it. Willoughby reached the turn 
in the road. He dropped his lunch box 
and gasped. 
"Gosh ! There he is ! " 
The Helmans stopped abruptly and 
stared at the dreadful beast as it 
sauntered around the corner and met 
them face to face. 
"Margot's bull!" 
"Let's go through the woods," said 
Gloria in quick staccato. 
"Can't here. The Doom Swamp's on 
both sides," said Rory. 
Willoughby scooped up his lunch 
pail and started to run back towards 
the hill. "I'm going back." 
Rory was right behind him. He 
threw down the primer book and the 
lard pail to give him more speed. 
Gloria, who had seen enough of the 
monster too, started to run, clinking 
the bottles together. 
The beast snorted and trotted after 
them. Willoughby, who was leading 
the retreat, glanced back and saw the 
animal following. "He's after us." 
They reached the crest of the hill 
and started down towards the bridge. 
The beast gave a vibrating snort only 
a few yards behind Gloria. Holding 
firmly to the bottles she hurdled the 
ditch and tried to make a flying leap 
over the barbed wire fence. "Eeeoow! 
He's caught me. Help!" 
The animal stopped, a good twenty 
feet away, and watched. The boys 
halted long enough to see Gloria 
hooked firmly to the fence by her skirt. 
She wailed and sobbed alternately. 
The monster was not repulsed. He 
started pacing slowly towards the 
fence. He snorted again and the vapour 
of his breath hung in the chill air. 
"He's breathing fire," said Rory, 
"and the smoke is coming out his 
ears too." 
Willoughby could see neither smoke 
nor fire, but there was no time for 
argument. Gloria was howling more 
loudly than ever. The boys yelled and 
shouted, hoping to scare the beast 
away, and ran to the rescue. They 
ducked under the fence and lunged 
over rocks and stumps towards the 
stricken girl. The beast moved closer 
to the fence, sniffing audibly. 
Rory gave the skirt a tug on one 
side and Willoughby pulled at the 
other side. The skirt ripped and Gloria 
was freed. The boys did not await her 
wrath at the damage. They ran to-
wards the bridge, inside the protection 
of the fence. Gloria was close behind 
them, still brandishing the bottles, and 
berating the boys for tearing her dress. 
The beast followed them for a way 
outside the fence, and stopped. 
"We can hide under the bridge," 
Rory said. 
"I'm not supposed to go there," said 
Willoughby. "The water's too deep." 
"I'm not going any further," said 
Gloria, catching up with the boys by 
the embankment of the bridge. 
"The brook's almost dry," said 
Rory, "and we can stand on the bank." 
"We can't get down there. It's too 
steep," said Willoughby. 
Gloria reached out with both bottles 
and shoved him down the grassy 
bank, rolling into the mud. "That's for 
tearing my dress," she shouted down 
at him. 
Willoughby howled as he got up 
from the mud. The beast started to-
wards the noise. Gloria hurried down 
the embankment, and Rory stood be-
side the road in terror as he watched 
the animal approach. The monster 
stopped, sniffed, and wandered away 
into the woods across the road. Rory 
started climbing down the bank, just 
to be on the safe side. 
When Gloria reached the bottom of 
the embankment, Willoughby was 
ready for her. He had a handful of 
muck and he threw it. The mud struck 
her in the neck, splattering on her face 
and dress. She screeched, running at 
him, and kicked him back into the 
mud. She dropped the bottles and 
slapped him in the face. He took 
another handful of mud and rubbed 
it into her hair. 
Gloria pounced on him and sat on 
him, then le~ped out of reach farther 
up the bank. Willoughby seized the 
bottles and threw them into the brook. 
The water was very low, much lower 
than he expected, but the bottles 
floated gurgling downstream. He hur-
ried up the embankment towards 
Gloria, grabbed her by the legs and 
pushed her into the brook. He hurried 
on up the bank. Margot's bull could 
have no fury like the enraged young 
girl standing in the brook. Rory, who 
had stood aside during the skirmish, 
announced: "Margot's bull went into 
the woods." 
Willoughby started running towards 
home. Gloria reached the top of the 
embankment and started after him. An 
old car, 1927 model, rattled along to 
the bridge, horn honking, and stopped. 
"What's going on? Can't you kids get 
home without scrapping?" 
It was Mr. Steers, the mailman. "If 
you'll call off the battle, I'll drive you 
home." 
Willoughby and Gloria came back 
to the bridge, and wet and muddy as 
they were, Mr. Steers let them get in 
the car. "What started all this?" he 
asked, shifting gears with crunchings 
and rumblings. 
"Margot's bull," the three said in 
one voice and started to give him their 
individual observations. 
"Suppose you tell me one at a time 
and then I can hear better," Mr. Steers 
said as he shifted gears again to go up 
the hill. His hearing was not up to par 
at the best of times, and three chatter-
ing, young magpies did not help it. 
"Let's start with Rory since he's the 
smallest.'' 
Rory told about the big, horned 
beast galloping along the road, but 
most of his description was about the 
smoke coming out the animal's ears. 
"So that was Margot's bull, was it?" 
Mr. Steers said, chuckling to himself. 
"I didn't know that thing was still 
around. He must be pretty old by 
now." 
"What do you mean by that?" said 
Gloria haughtily. 
"Margot's bull was an old timer 
when I went to school. Even when my 
grandfather went to school. They used 
to say he was part dragon." 
"See!" Gloria said, glaring at her 
brother. 
"And he's bigger than a horse and 
the smoke comes out his ears too, 
doesn't it?" Rory said, proud that he 
had observed this important scientific 
fact and anxious to have it verified by 
an older authority. 
"I don't think so," said Mr. Steers 
as he slowed the car down and brought 
it to a reluctant stop beside the Doom 
Swamp. Rory looked disappointed, 
but he scrambled out and retrieved his 
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~ow deep do 
you plant a 
telephone pole 1 
Some of our tall and sturdy poles 
go as deep as eight feet into the 
earth, but the business they sym-
bolize penetrates far deeper - to 
the very heart of the community. 
You don't see all of this telephone 
system at any one time or any one 
place, for most of it doesn't show. 
The cables are often undergrountl, 
and the precision-made switching 
equipment is hidden away inside 
telephone buildings. 
But telephone lines that tie our 
community together reach into 
nearly all homes, all places of 
'vork, all businesses. The service 
is everywhere, bringing together 
to\vn and country - serving you 
24 hours every day and at low 
cost. 
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home furnishings. 
* 
J. D. CREAGHAN 
COMPANY LIMITED 
Stores at: 
NEWCASTLE • 
FREDERICTON • 
CHATHAM 
MONCTON 
Back to 
School! 
HAPPY EVENT WHEN 
IT'S BUlL T WITH BRICK 
After a busy summer Atlantic 
Provinces young folk are once 
again at their studies ... schools 
in all four provinces are back in 
business and, as folks say, "things 
are normal" again. 
School's much more fun when the 
building's built of Shaw brick. 
Not only more fun . .. but much 
more comfortable, durable ... 
better looking longer . . . and 
safe from fire. These advantages 
plus the long-range ECONOMY 
of brick are some of the reasons 
why so many new schools are 
brick schools. 
Any building is a better building 
when it's made of brick, tile and 
masonry products from the 
plants of 
L.E.SHAW LTDtf 
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primer book and the lard pail. He 
examined them carefully. They were 
not even chewed. He got back into the 
car. Mr. Steers rattled the gears again 
and they were away. 
"The older kids," he continued, 
"have been terrifying the younger ones 
with stories about Margot's bull for as 
long as anyone around here can re-
member. And Margot herself has been 
dead for nearly a hundred years. You 
kids probably never saw a bull moose 
before, but that's what you saw today. 
A real, live bull moose. And it certainly 
wasn't Margot's bull." 
Mr. Steers stopped the car at one of 
those large clusters of mailboxes at the 
junction of two roads, and Gloria and 
the boys got out to help him stuff the 
mail in the boxes. Mr. Steers chuckled 
to himself as he shuffled along, poking 
the mail order correspondence, the 
newspapers and a few letters into the 
high boxes the children could not 
reach. "So you thought you saw 
Margot's bull, did you? That's a good 
one. That's a real good one." 
Gloria and the boys had stopped 
their mail deliveries and were running 
as fast as they could to go back to-
wards the car. Charging straight at 
Mr. Steers and the mailboxes was a 
most ferocious looking beast, and the 
children were quite sure that Margot 
or no Margot, it was definitely a bull. 
ATLANTIC 
INDUSTRY ! 
Your Electrical and Mechanical 
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The leading makers of most 
types of machinery and equip-
ment. 
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Royal Bank Manager Gets Some 
Rock-Bottom Answersl 
That's our manager on the right. He is probably 
not personally acquainted with the business end 
of a pneumatic drill. But he realizes that there's 
more to the rock quarrying business than figures 
in a book. 
He knows how they get the rock out, and where 
they sell it; knows about payroll and employee 
relations and production per man-hour. He's 
equally familiar with the operations of most of 
the other businesses his bank serves; has a thorough 
grasp of the economic picture of his community 
as a whole. 
Because Royal Bank managers keep their eyes 
and their minds open, they bring more than 
balance-sheet thinking to banking discussions. 
It's the way your local Royal Bank manager 
thinks and works. Know him? 
THE ROYAL BANK OF CANADA 
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A big bank serving a big country 
ASSETS EXCEED 3 Y2 BILLION DOLLARS 
LATE fall has arrived in the Canadian forest and of a 
crisp October morning you 
head for partridge country. 
Right off, your dog sniffs for 
a scent; your gun is loaded 
with the safety catch properly 
set; it balances lightly at the 
end of your arm, carefully 
pointed towards the ground. 
You are ready for action-
but before it comes you and 
your companion fall into easy 
silence, peaceful, expectant. 
This is one of the many 
pleasant moments to be found 
in the forest - whether 
one is hunting, fishing, 
bird-watching or merely 
staring into a camp fire. 
Because fire, of all its 
enemies, can do the forest 
most harm, leaving it a 
blackened, ugly scene of 
desolation, it requires rigid 
control. 
But the rules are sinzple: 
-Never smoke while 
travelling through the forest , 
on foot or otherwise; if you 
must smoke, make a full stop 
and then crush your ashes and 
butts l-vell into the ground. 
-Don·t merely stamp out your 
camp fire - soak it through 
and through. 
NEW BRUNSWICK INTERNATIONAL PAPER COMPANY-
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THE TORIES' KING 
by Grace Helen Mowat 
Author of The Diverting History of a Loyalist Town, 
Broken Barrier, and Funny Fables of Fundy 
Copyright, Grace Helen Mowat, 1957. 
Miss Grace Helen Mowat was born in 1875 on an 
old Loyalist farm near St. Andrews, New Brunswick. 
She has devoted her life to encouraging New Bruns· 
wick handicraft and her services to the community 
were recognized when the University of New Bruns .. 
wick conferred on her the honorary degree of LL.D. 
I AM a Tory-an old old Tory. Not a Tory of the present day but the kind that lived in the 18th Century 
and were banished from their homes 
after the American Revolution. I 
can't remember as far back as that 
but I have heard so many stories 
about it from the old people that I 
still feel I belong to that period. I 
was brought up on an old Loyalist 
farm surrounded by furnishings that 
the family had brought with them 
from Massachusetts. The atmosphere 
was that of another age and I was 
always taught to honour and respect 
the memory of King George III. But, 
when I tell people that he was a good 
old king, they are surprised and 
shocked and exclaim, "Why he was 
the cause of the American Revolu-
tion and lost the Colonies for Eng-
land." When I ask them just what 
he did to attain that end they are 
rather vague and don't seen1 to know 
the answer. I am also shocked to 
find that many Canadians are of the 
same opinion for they have heard the 
lie so often that they believe it. Eng-
lish people, however, are quite 
pleased when I tell them he was a 
good King. They say they have al-
ways thought he made some mistake 
when the American Colonies rebelled. 
That is just because they have only 
read the American side of the Revo-
lution. Very little has been written 
on the other side. I have therefore 
tried to make an intensive study of 
both sides and have come to the 
conclusion that the good King was 
definitely not responsible for the 
Revolution. 
When I read that a well-known 
Canadian author compared George 
III to Senator McCarthy I thought it 
was time to do something about it. 
This is what I found, after careful 
research. 
After the taking of Quebec, when 
peace was declared and the French 
possessions in Canada were ceded to 
England, some men in England sug-
gested that the American Colonies 
might want independencce. I found 
their idea also stated by Hawthorne, 
who said that after the Colonies no 
longer needed the protection of Eng-
land against the French and Indians, 
"thoughtful and sagacious men among 
them began to doubt whether a great 
country like America would be con-
tent to remain under the government 
of an island three thousand miles 
away." So the first seed of the re-
bellion in the Colonies was planted 
on the Plains of Abraham in 1759 
and sprouted in Massachusetts about 
1765, after which it grew and flour-
ished and produced riots and rebellion 
and finally war. Now this was rather 
King George III 
(from a portrait by Sir Joshua Reynolds in the 
Legislative Chamber, Fredericton, New Brunswick) 
unfair, for England had carried the 
war with France across the Atlantic 
for the express purpose of getting 
control of the French possessions in 
America to save the Colonies from 
the hardships of the French and In-
dian raids, so dreaded by the inhabi-
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tants, who were always in danger of 
being scalped by Indians without a 
moment's warning. If such a sit-
uation had not existed it is doubtful 
if England would have bothered to 
take Quebec. 
There is something to be said for 
both sides. Many people in the 
American Colonies had little contact 
with England, knew little of its his-
tory or form of government, or the 
ideal of a vast united Empire with 
colonies all over the world. On the 
other hand, England was so far re-
moved from America that it was hard 
to visualize a country so vast, in con-
trast to their small and closely-
populated Island. Comparatively, few 
people crossed the Atlantic from 
either side in those days. There were 
many in the colonies who were loyal 
to England and the King and even 
when forming the first Congress there 
\Vere men who objected to separation 
from the mother country. This senti-
ment had to be definitely discouraged 
by the ones who wanted independ-
ence. Over in England the King de-
clared that he would give his own life 
rather than see the Empire broken up. 
Now England, after the French 
'Var had ended, was heavily in debt. 
The people were taxed to the limit 
of endurance and there was much 
unrest at home and abroad. Ireland 
was giving trouble. So was India. 
Spain was capturing islands in the 
West Indies. France and Spain were 
uniting with the idea of invading 
England and their ships were already 
in the English Channel. The British 
navy was scattered all over the world 
and the best admirals were out of 
reach. The situation was desperate. 
The only alternative was to look to 
the Colonies for help. It was estimated 
that one-third of the expense of the 
late war had been used in the effort 
to take Canada from the French. It 
had been a far greater expense to 
send men and supplies across the At-
lantic than to get them across the 
English Channel. The government 
considered that it would not be un-
reasonable to ask the Colonies to pay 
something towards this expense as it 
had been to their advantage and as 
England was in serious difficulties. 
This idea was not acceptable to the 
Colonies although they had grown 
prosperous and there were many 
wealthy people among them. They 
complained that the people would 
have to be taxed and they might not 
like it. So they were told that Eng-
land would levy taxes and the money 
would be used only for such purposes 
as were beneficial to the Colonies. 
That was the moment when war 
could have been averted. If the Col-
onies had united then to help the 
mother country in her hour of need 
and had patiently waited till their own 
difficulties could be settled, they 
might have reached a settlement satis-
factory to all parties and been given 
Responsible Government like Canada 
has today. But there were men in 
Massachusetts who wanted indepen-
dence and had visions of promotion 
and power, always the maggot at the 
root of revolution. So the British 
Government put on the Stamp Act 
and the Colonies rebelled. To the 
passing of this act King George III 
was definitely opposed. He dis-
cussed it with his ministers and re-
luctantly consented to it after he had 
advised certain amendments that he 
hoped would be more acceptable. 
This act had to be voted on by the 
House of Commons and then sent to 
the House of Lords. It was passed 
and sent to America to be presented 
by Governor Hutchison. 
The Stamp Act required the people 
to pay a threepenny tax on all legal 
documents and these had to be 
written on a paper with the King's 
stamp on it. They could buy these 
stamped sheets for threepence and 
no documents, such as wills, deeds, 
contracts, etc., were legal unless writ-
ten on the stamped paper. This 
caused wild resentment. Instead of 
considering that the tax was very 
small in comparison to England's 
need, the rebels proclaimed that it 
was the King's doing-he just wanted 
to get their money. This piece of 
propaganda was broadcast through 
the country, although the King had 
done his best to prevent the Stamp 
Act. The fact that the papers bore 
the King's seal was perfect proof that 
he was a "cruel tyrant''. 
Governor Hutchison also had not 
been in favour of the Stamp Act, but 
he was under oath to carry out the 
commands sent him by his govern-
ment, so the Stamp Act was put in 
force. A request for its repeal was 
sent to England but it took some time 
for the sailing vessels of those days 
to cross the Atlantic and bring an 
answer back again. Also, the House 
of Commons had many other matters 
to debate that were more important 
and nearer hotne than unrest in the 
American Colonies; so it was a whole 
year before word came back again 
that the act had been repealed. 
J N the meantime the rebels turned 
their attention to persecuting the Loy-
alists. If, instead of such activities, 
they had simply issued a polite mes-
sage to Parliament saying ''thanks for 
repealing the Stamp Act" it might 
have led to a better understanding. 
But the repeal rather embarrassed the 
rebel leaders, who wanted independ-
ence. They had told the people that 
the King was taxing them unjustly and 
now the tax was taken off. They met 
the situation by proclaiming that now 
the King was getting scared. Let the 
persecutions go on. 
Governor Hutchison's house was 
seized and destroyed, all his valu-
able possessions stolen and his family 
forced to escape in danger of their 
lives. Eventually he went to England. 
Many other Loyalists received the 
same treatment, being driven from 
their homes, robbed and imprisoned 
or for quick treatment they were 
tarred and feathered or one of their 
ears cut off so that they would be well 
marked. 
Before Governor Hutchison left he 
was presented with an address signed 
by many prominent Loyalists who 
wished him to know how greatly they 
deplored the treatment he had re-
ceived at the hands of a riotous mob. 
They asked him to go to the King 
and tell him of the situation that ex-
isted. King George received him at 
Windsor Castle and listened to the 
tale of his misfortunes and the harsh 
treatment of the Loyalists. The King 
gave him a pension and appointed 
him his adviser. Governor Hutchison 
was the best person for such an office 
as he kept in touch with his friends 
in the Colonies and could tell the 
King just what was going on. Yet 
people will tell you today that the 
King did not understand or know any-
thing about the situation. In reality 
he was better informed than any man 
in England. 
The King sent regiments to Boston 
in order to check mob rule and also 
make Boston a city of refuge where 
Loyalists who lost their homes could 
come and be safe from persecution. 
The rebels did not like this, it inter-
fered with their plans. They sent a 
petition to the King to have the 
soldiers removed. They reminded 
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him that they had always been his 
good loyal subjects and how they had 
helped England at the Siege of Louis-
bourg. This had a strong appeal for 
sympathy in England and Burke made 
an eloquent speech in favour of re-
calling the army from Boston. Burke 
was a Whig and the Whigs were a 
hang-over from the old roundheads of 
Cromwell's time. They had little re-
gard for Kings. They thought the 
best thing to do with Kings was to 
cut off their heads. The power of the 
throne had been greatly restricted 
through the years but the King still 
had full command of the army. He 
also had heard Governor Hutchison's 
account of the people's loyalty and 
the army stayed in Boston. 
The Government had taken off 
many of the restrictions that annoyed 
the Colonists and when parliament 
assembled to discuss taxation of the 
Colonies, they decided to take off all 
the taxes. King George advised them 
to leave one tax on just to remind 
them that they were still subject to 
British rule. Then he suggested low-
ering the tax on tea from twelve pence 
to threepence. That would make tea 
cheaper than they could now buy it 
abroad. But, as everyone now knows, 
when the taxed tea arrived in Boston, 
they threw it into the harbour and 
that act of vandalism has been called 
a fine patriotic gesture. But it showed 
England the type of men they had 
to deal with and one member of the 
House remarked that the rebels had 
better ask for a seat in Bedlam rather 
than a seat in the House of Commons. 
The Port of Boston was closed to all 
shipping and was to be kept closed 
till Boston paid the East India Com-
pany for the tea. This well-deserved 
retaliation was hailed as another ex-
ample of royal tyranny, but it was 
justified by the consideration that 
ships should be protected from having 
their cargoes destroyed by the fanatics 
in Boston. Also, it could have been 
avoided if the tea had been paid for. 
Some of the merchants started a fund 
to raise money for this purpose but 
were not allowed to go on with it. 
This seemed rather hard on the East 
India Company who had nothing to 
do with the tax. There was tyranny 
on the other side too. 
This closing of the port caused 
much hardship. Even the Loyalist 
refugees suffered and they were fi-
nally taken in shiploads to Nova 
Scotia and the Colonies were declared 
to be in a "State of Rebellion''. Lord 
Howe was sent out to take possession 
of New York and the war was on. 
Benjamin Franklin went over to 
France to solicit help from the French 
who so recently had been considered 
enemies of his country. Franklin per-
suaded the French that it would be a 
great advantage to France if England 
lost the American Colonies. So 
France sent over a shipload of much 
needed ammunition and Lafayette 
came to give the rebels a helping 
hand. 
The war raged on. There were vic-
tories and losses on both sides. The 
British were confused by the vast 
thickly wooded country where it was 
so difficult to transport men and 
munitions. The King in his great 
castle at Windsor still grieved for the 
sufferings of his Loyal subjects. They 
were his people and he had little re-
spect for the rebels who encouraged 
their persecution and destroyed their 
homes and threw the shipload of tea 
into the harbour. The war continued 
with no end in sight. Then a wise 
statesman expressed the opinion in 
parliament that the Colonies were not 
worth the expense of a long and dif-
ficult war. Another plan began to 
take shape. England had all the land 
she needed farther north for which 
she wanted good settlers. It would be 
better to transport the Loyalists to 
these shores and start a new colony 
with people who were unquestionably 
good loyal citizens and let the re-
bellious colonists have their indepen-
dence. They would be no good to the 
Empire. They would not pay taxes or 
honour the King and it would require 
a standing army to keep them in sub-
jection. The King consented to this 
solution although for some time he 
had urged the continuation of the war 
that he might save the homes of the 
Loyalists. He stipulated that in the 
treaty of peace a clause should be 
inserted providing that the Loyalists 
would no longer be molested. 
Lord Howe was asked to seek 
terms of peace and it was decided to 
give half pay to the soldiers in the 
Loyal Volunteer Regiments, grant 
them land in the new country, and 
provide them with tools needed for 
lumbering and farming. 
· American historians have often 
been puzzled by the fact that General 
Howe, towards the last, had avoided 
meeting Washington's army although 
he had superior forces at his com-
mand. The reason was that Howe 
was saving his men for emigration 
purposes. Finally the peace was 
signed with the clause inserted for 
protecting the Loyalists, but the 
Loyalists did not wish to remain un-
der rebel government. They flocked 
to New York and were transported, 
with what possessions they had saved, 
by British ships and were landed at 
Saint John, New Brunswick. It was 
estimated that 30,000 were evacuated 
by the British fleet but there must 
have been many more that were not 
recorded. Some went to Ontario or 
Upper Canada, as it was then called. 
Others went to the West Indies or to 
England. They still wished to be 
under the rule of their beloved King 
and did not think much of the sample 
of liberty that had been handed out 
to them. Some who still loved the 
land of their birth remained, trusting 
for protection to the clause the King 
had inserted in the treaty which had 
now been signed. Many arranged 
their own transportation and it is 
hard to estimate the exact number. 
One American author, Claude H. 
Van Tyne, has written: "The banish-
ment or death of over one hundred 
thousand of these most conservative 
and respectable Americans is a trag-
edy but rarely paralleled in the his-
tory of the world." 
THE troubles of the Loyalists did 
not cease with the signing of the 
treaty. The sons of Liberty were 
afraid that any who remained might 
be inclined to disturb the peace or 
have a bad influence on the minds of 
the inhabitants. Of course the treaty 
required that they should be un-
molested but why should the treaty 
be respected by "Sons of Liberty" 
when it interfered with their own new 
found liberty? They must do what 
was best for the country and no 
longer consider the demands of that 
cruel tyrant King George. Conse-
quently an act was put into force by 
which all lands and property belong-
ing to the Loyalists could be seized 
by the government and sold and the 
proceeds used to establish the new 
Republic. This was called the ''Con-
fiscation Act". Another act had pre-
viously been issued by which all 
Loyalists were to be banished from 
the country. If they could not trans-
port themselves, ships were to be 
engaged for their removal. If they 
returned they were liable to be put 
to death. 
It was now the time for the good 
King to show his gratitude to his loyal 
subjects. They were granted land 
and given food and clothing and im-
plements with which to start their 
new homes in a new land. Moreover _ 
the King persuaded the British Gov-
ernment to pay them for their prop-
erty that had been confiscated. 
England spent thousands of pounds in 
getting the Loyalists settled but it 
was probably not greater than the 
expense of continuing the war would 
have been. From this strange migra-
tion the Dominion of Canada slowly 
grew and flourished. It was money 
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well spent and the Loyalists loved 
their King. They had many hard-
ships and privations but it was their 
own land and they were willing to 
work for it. At last they were free 
from the constant dread of persecu-
tion and were safe under the British 
flag and their beloved. King. If their 
lot was severe they faced it with 
wonderful courage. We find it in old 
letters of the time, they would say, 
"This is the Lord's doing and there 
is some good purpose in it.'' Could 
that purpose have been the making of 
Canada? 
I do not claim that the develop-
ment of Canada was due entirely to 
the efforts of the Loyalists, though 
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SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
they were a great help. Other early 
settlers also did their part. But there 
is a legend that says "brains are the 
export of the Maritimes" and there 
may be some truth in it. When I 
read of the courage and sacrifice of 
the early French settlers, I feel sorry 
that Wolfe had to take Quebec but 
they should not have sent Indians 
down to scalp the English colonists. 
It was very cruel. 
The Loyalists were not the only 
ones who loved the King. The com-
mon people of England loved him 
too. His mother called him a dull 
boy. He was a serious and studious 
youth and she was a stup~id and 
frivolous woman. We are told that 
as a young lad, before he became 
King, he would sit in a corner of the 
House of Commons listening to de-
bates and making notes, trying to 
prepare himself for the duties that 
awaited him as King. The court 
thought he was dull for they missed 
the gay court functions of former 
reigns, of which the King never ap--
proved - too much gambling and 
drinking. He and the Queen presided 
over more sober and decorous enter-
tainments. So some people thought 
him dull and agreed with his mother. 
The King probably found them dull 
too. l-Ie and Queen Charlotte pre-
ferred a quiet home life with their 
family at Windsor Castle whenever 
they had time to enjoy it. A pleasant 
picture of their life at Windsor is 
given in the diary of Fanny Burney, 
who was lady-in-waiting to Queen 
Charlotte. 
The King encouraged the cultural 
life of England. He enjoyed good 
music and frequently attended con-
certs. He also established the Royal 
Academy of Art in London. But his 
greatest interest seems to have been 
in the people, the labourers, the farm-
ers and the workers. He considered 
them the backbone of the country. He 
would ride through the surrounding 
country and talk to the people that 
he met and sometimes stop at their 
cottages for a chat. He liked to know 
their problems, their interests, and 
their mode of life. They were his 
people and he realized that their wel-
fare was important to the nation. He 
has been called the "Farmer King" 
for his interest in agriculture. He 
knew and loved his people perhaps 
more than any other King had ever 
done. 
With his ministers also he was al-
ways sympathetic and considerate; 
whether Whigs or Tories. They 
brought him accounts of debates and 
listened attentively to his opinions 
and he gave them carefully considered 
advice. He could be firm when the 
interests of his people were concerned, 
so the Whigs called him stubborn. 
When John Adams visited England, 
after the peace was signed, the King 
received him graciously and said, 
''Sir, I was the last man in England 
to consent to the independence of the 
Colonies. Now, Sir, that you have 
got it, I shall be the last man to dis-
turb it." Then he added, "I may have 
made mistakes but I only did what I 
considered right for my people." 
It is hard to think of him as the 
"cruel tyrant'' who lost the Colonies. 
The Whigs, of course, were only too 
glad to put the blame on the King 
and they had absorbed quite a bit of 
American propaganda from Benjamin 
Franklin and Josiah Quincy, who had 
gone to England to proclaim their 
Queen Charlotte 
(from a portrait by Sir Joshua Reynolds in the 
Legislative Chamber, Fredericton, New Brunswick) 
grievances. But the King met both 
Whigs and Tories on equal terms. 
So now when anyone tells me that 
George III was a bad King, I tell 
them that is just a slogan invented to 
promote a rebellion and people have 
kept repeating it like a parrot for 180 
years, just because they have heard it 
so often. I next try to tell them a few 
facts. This habit of mine sometimes 
causes anxiety to my relatives and 
friends. They say, "Why not forget 
the past?'' I argue that you cannot 
ask people to forget what they don't 
know and I find that many people 
have never heard of the "Banishment 
Act'' or the "Confiscation Act" and 
know very little of the persecution of 
the Loyalists. 
Now, my nice American friends 
take a different attitude. I always 
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tell them that I like Americans and 
don't hold them in any way respons-
ible for the treatment of my ancestors 
and they are quite interested in dis-
cussing both sides of the question. I 
am always willing to acknowledge any 
mistakes that I think were made by 
my side and they are always sympath-
etic about the persecution of the 
Loyalists and we end up better friends 
than ever. . 
... 
Looking back on that rebellion 
from the standpoint of the present 
day, I feel that it was all for the best. 
The King thought so too. He said, 
"The States will have a lot of trouble 
and some day there will be trouble 
between the North and South" -
a prophecy that was later fulfilled. 
I can see that the States are better 
governing themselves. They have 
lots of money and big industries and 
movie actors and a President that 
they can get rid of every four years. 
Canada has a beautiful young 
Queen that we can honour and ad-
mire free of all political parties. We 
belong to the British Empire, have 
Responsible Government, and can 
claim the wonderful background of 
our British heritage. People of Que-
bec can claim the background of their 
French culture. What more can we 
ask? 
These are the views of an old Tory 
and I know what I am talking about. 
I was raised in a Tory atmosphere, 
live near a little town where many of 
the streets are named after the chil-
dren of George III. The county is 
named after Queen Charlotte and the 
Province for the House of Brunswick. 
What else could I be but a Tory? I 
hope in time I may be able to con-
vince people that George III was a 
good old King, for he really was, and 
it is time people knew it and stopped 
saying that he lost the Colonies. They 
lost them themselves and sent us, the 
best of their people, to help develop 
Canada, for which we should thank 
them even if their methods to ac-
complish this end were rather drastic. 
Sources of information for ·writing "The 
Tories' King." 
The Correspondence of King George the 
Third by The Hon. Sir Jolin Fortescue. 
, 
George Ill, Lord North and the People 
by Herbert Butterfield. 
Memoirs of the Reign of George Ill by 
William Belsham. 
The Diary and Letters of Frances Burney, 
Madame d'Arblay, written while she was 
Lady in Waiting to Queen Charlotte. 
The Loyalists in the American Revolu-
tion by Claud Van Tyne. 
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NEWFOUNDLAND NERO 
by MICHAEL FRANCIS HARRINGTON 
In the first few years of the 18th 
century the commandant of the British 
military forces in Newfoundland was a 
Major Lloyd. Apart from his courage, 
which was unquestionable, there ap-
pears to have been little else to 
recommend him. In the month of 
August in the year 1706 he was in 
charge of several boarding-parties sent 
by the commanders of several English 
men-o' -war on a "cutting-out" ex-
pedition involving a number of French 
warships at places like Englee and 
Conche on the so-called "French 
Shore" of Newfoundland. 
However when he was not engaged 
in his military duties his conduct seems 
to have been, to say the least, reprehen-
sible. Judge Prowse, the voluminous 
Newfoundland~historian, says of him: 
"It is hard to imagine anything more 
scandalous than the conduct of this 
unprincipled and tyrannical officer. He 
seems to have taken a mischievous 
delight in annoying and insulting Rev. 
John Jackson, the naval chaplain." 
The chaplain complained so strongly 
to the Commissioners for Trade and 
Plantations that in 1705 Lloyd, then a 
junior officer, was suspended. Lloyd 
must have had friends at Court for he 
was back in a year as Major Lloyd and 
in supreme command of all the forces 
in the Island of Newfoundland and 
commander-in-chief at Fort William, 
St. John's. 
The Rev. J. Jackson in his condem-
nation of Lloyd declared that "he put 
in practice all sinister and base means 
he could devise to make money." He 
diverted into trade channels £660 of the 
Queen's money (Queen Anne) which 
was to pay the soldiers. He almost 
ruined the inhabitants by making the 
price of fish fall and by buying liquors 
at low rates. A typical example of his 
tyranny was his beating of a man 
named Adams so terribly that after-
wards the man was unable to work to 
support his family. He caused a man 
named Benger to be imprisoned for 
not paying a debt of £50 on time, and 
though Benger did pay it later, Lloyd 
kept him in gaol till the fishing season 
was over in order to ruin him. Benger 
CHARLES COOK, M.Sc. 
(Forestry) 
REGISTERED FORESTER • N.B. LAND SURVEYOR 
R. R. No. I FREDERICTON, N.B. 
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averred he lost £300 by this scurvy 
trick. 
It was said that Lloyd's debtors 
would run from his sight as from an 
Indian. For when he came with his 
sword or cane in hand he would 
threaten them and even go so far as 
to beat them. He would go on ships 
arriving in St. John's before the in-
habitants and traders were allowed 
and take his pick of goods and when 
the masters of the ships demanded 
payment he would bluster with them 
and sometimes maltreat them, as he 
did to Captains Hatch, Davy and 
Pickering, because they demanded 
reasonable rates. 
Major Lloyd was a constant breaker 
of the Sabbath, and would even curse 
and threaten those who attended 
Divine Service. And during the day 
he would go about St. John's harbour 
playing his fiddle in an effort to divert 
the people from their religious prac-
tices. It's a wonder he didn't burn 
down their places of worship. When 
Lloyd returned to the Old Country, 
some of his former associates in New-
foundland who had retired by then to 
England, are stated to have left their 
homes through fear that he would ill-
treat them as in former days. What his 
end was we do not know but if it was a 
bad one it was no more than he deserved. 
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In NEW BRUNSWICK 
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Re.d deer and black bear are 
lawful game from October l 
to November 30. 
Ruffed grouse and spruce 
partridge have an open sea-
son through the month of 
October; woodcock from Octo-
ber 1 to November 4. 
The season on ducks and geese 
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December 9, subject to local 
variations. 
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open season on Atlantic Silver Salmon extends to October 31. 
Just think: You could combine big game hunting, upland bird shooting, waterfowl 
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The Amherst Ghost 
by J. A. S. Evans 
Copyright, J. A. S. Evans, 1957 
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September 30th, 1878. 
God knows I am a sane man, but 
what I have seen today shakes me 
terribly. 
My name is Evan Andrewes. I am 
by profession an actor, a gymnast of 
sorts, and I have a good baritone 
voice, though perhaps not disting-
uished. I have just wound up business 
with a stock company at Sackville two 
weeks ago; we had toured Nova Scotia, 
Prince Edward Island, and Newfound-
land with a repertory of Uncle Tom's 
Cabin, East Lynne, and Speed the 
Plough by Thomas Morton. But the 
producer's wife became pregnant, and 
we had to drop Uncle Tom's Cabin 
from the repertory in Newfoundland, 
for she could no longer play Eva. We 
disbanded at Sackville two weeks ago. 
At Sackville I heard of strange 
goings-on at Amherst. 
For those who may not know, 
Amherst, Nova Scotia, lies on the Bay 
of Fundy. It is a pleasant spot of not 
more than three thousand persons, 
with four churches, a music hall, and 
an academy for higher education. 
Prosperous too: there is a shoe 
factory and an iron foundry, and stores 
of all descriptions, especially a fine 
book-store run by Mr. G. G. Bird. 
But enough of that. 
There was talk of curious happen-
ings in Amherst at the home of Daniel 
Teed, shoemaker by profession, and 
foreman at the Amherst Shoe Factory. 
Some believe they are caused by 
electricity, and indeed this new dis-
covery of science does bid fair to 
revolutionize our world. Others, more 
old-fashioned, think it is the devil that 
is at the bottom of them. I am no 
judge. I could quote you a line of 
Shakespeare, or a whole act of Colleen 
Bawn, but I know little of science, and 
less of the devil, please God. But since 
I was for a while unemployed, I 
thought to investigate these happenings 
and perhaps to write some small 
article about them. 
So I arrived today, or rather this 
evening, at the home of Daniel Teed: 
a yellow cottage on Princess Street 
near Church. Daniel Teed lived there 
with his wife, their two boys, and Mrs. 
Teed's two sisters, Jane and Esther 
Cox, and William Cox, their brother, 
and John Teed, who is Daniel's 
brother. It is not a large place, but 
scrupulously clean. Dr. Caritte was 
with me. 
"These are very peculiar emana-
tions," the doctor was saying. "Need-
less to say, I laughed at them at first." 
"How did you come to Jearn of 
them?" I asked. 
"Why, Dan Teed came to my office 
and described them to me. J told them 
it was the biggest piece of tomfoolery 
I had ever heard of. But ... "-the 
doctor spread out his hands in an 
eloquent gesture, "Dan Teed is a 
steady type of man. I promised to go 
and see for myself." 
"And what happened?" 
The doctor clucked at his horse, and 
pulled up in front of the Teed home. 
44Why, mainly that Esther Cox took 
some sort of attack, with-ah-
peculiar symptoms. Her body began to 
swell, and she was evidently in pain, 
until suddenly we heard loud reports 
which seemed to come from under the 
bed. Then the body resumed normal 
size, and Esther fell asleep. That is the 
pattern of the attack, but that is not 
all. The first time I observed her, her 
pillow flew out from under her head 
twice, and someone, or something, 
pulled off all her bedclothes and 
dumped them on the floor." 
Mrs. Teed met us at the door. 
Esther had already gone to bed, for 
she had slept very little the previous 
night. We gathered around her bed. 
Dr. Caritte took Esther's pulse, and it 
was normal. We were all quiet-and 
then, there was a sudden scratching 
on the wall. 
"It is a sign," said Mrs. Teed. 
"Perhaps," said the doctor. 
Suddenly the covers flew off the bed, 
and Esther lay there in her nightgown. 
Her body was swollen, and her face 
pale. The doctor took her hand. 
"You see, she is burning with fever," 
he said. "It will go away. Bring back 
the covers." 
I brought them back, and put them 
on the bed, but immediately they flew 
off again, although I tried to hold 
them. 
Then there were two loud reports 
from under the bed. The mysterious 
scratching continued, but Esther's body 
had ceased swelling. After the second 
report, there was no sound but the 
scratching. It was as if a rat were 
gnawing in the partition. Mrs. Teed 
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gave the wall a sharp knock. Ten 
seconds later, there was a knock in 
reply, spontaneous this time. 
"Is this ghost dangerous?" J asked. 
"It seems to be a bit of a fire-bug," 
said the doctor, "but to-night it is 
more or less on good behaviour." 
A small chunk of plaster fell to the 
floor in front of me. I bent down 
mechanically to pick it up, and then 
looked up at the ceiling to see where 
it had fallen from. The plaster on the 
ceiling was all sound. But I felt a sharp 
rap on the crown of my head, and 
another chunk of plaster rattled to the 
floor. I grunted. 
"His aim is improving," I said, 
rather shakily. 
I would not have you think I fled 
from the house, for I observed the 
courtesies and said good-bye to Mrs. 
Teed and her husband, and Jane Cox, 
who is a lovely young woman. But I 
was glad to leave the house. 
The doctor joined me outside a trifle · 
later. 
October 2nd, 1878. 
Something occurred to-night which 
may cast some light on the peculiar 
affliction of Esther Cox. We all were 
standing about her bed, listening to 
the repeated loud knockings, when 
Esther threw up her arms towards the 
head of the bed, grew cold and rigid, 
and in this position told us a story 
which sounds almost too melodramatic 
for real life. It seems that a young 
fellow named Bob McNeal used to 
call on her. He was a handsome, 
muscular man, by trade a shoemaker, 
and her family might have had no 
objection to him except for his dubious 
reputation. As it was, they viewed the 
whole affair with some alarm. 
At any rate, on the evening of 
August 28th, McNeal appeared in his 
i 
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buggy to take Esther out for a ride. 
It was a dull evening, threatening rain, 
but the two set out nevertheless. They 
passed through Amherst, and turned 
down the road leading to the Marsh. 
Suddenly, when they were on a part 
of the road which ran through a small 
wood, Bob dropped the reins, leaped 
from the buggy, and taking out his 
pistol, told Esther to get out of the 
buggy or he would kill her where she 
sat. Esther refused. She told him to 
stop acting as if he were crazy and to 
drive her home. McNeal cursed her 
and apparently cocked the pistol to 
fire it, when he heard the sound of 
wheels in the distance. He leaped into 
the buggy, and drove back to the Teed 
house at breakneck pace. It was by 
then pouring rain, and both McNeal 
and Esther were soaked through. But 
when they reached home, Esther 
jumped from the buggy and fled up-
stairs, and McNeal went on his way. 
Where his way led him, no one 
seems to know. He has not been heard 
of since. 
When Esther came to herself, we 
told her the story she had related to 
us in her frenzied condition, and she 
burst into tears and said it was true. 
Up until then, she had told no one 
how she had parted with McNeal. 
I do not know if this sheds any light 
on the situation but it was just a week 
later, on September 4th, that the first 
symptoms of Esther's affliction ap-
peared. 
October 3rd, 1878. 
There is one extra piece of informa-
tion which I should perhaps record. 
I had it from Dr. Caritte himself. It 
seems that the first time the doctor 
witnessed these manifestations, all the 
family were gathered about Esther 
Cox's bed as we were last night, and 
they heard a scratching on the wall as 
if someone were writing. They looked 
at the place where the sound came 
from, and there read: "Esther Cox, 
you are mine to kill." The wall had 
been blank a moment before, but all 
the family say they could see the 
writing clearly. 
These peculiar manifestations never 
appear when Esther Cox is absent. It 
is strange. 
January 4th, 1879. 
I have been absent from Amherst 
for some months, for I have been 
touring New Brunswick and Nova 
Scotia with a dramatic company. I 
played the villain's role in a melo-
drama set in the American Middle 
West, and between acts, I entertained 
by standing on my head on the back 
of a chair: an act which requires 
considerable strength and skill. We 
have an engagement in Amherst this 
week, and I have another opportunity 
to observe Esther Cox at first hand. 
Esther Cox and her affliction are 
known by now throughout the whole 
Dominion, and various learned gentle-
men are producing different theories 
about her. Some believe the mani-
festations are caused by hypnosis. The 
well-known Baptist clergyman Dr. 
Edwin Clay, is convinced that Esther 
Cox's body becomes like a battery 
charged with electricity in some mys-
terious manner, and that the knockings 
which we heard are only minute claps 
of thunder. He has in fact, lectured 
upon his theory and drawn large 
audiences. For my part, I believe that 
Esther Cox's affliction may be genuine, 
though I cannot say what causes it. 
In December of last year, Esther 
Cox became ill with diphtheria, and 
was confined to her bed for two weeks. 
During her whole illness, she was not 
troubled with the spirits which haunt 
her, and a good thing for her that she 
was not. Still, had the ghost desired 
to kill her, he might have done so then. 
Then Esther went to stay with her 
sister in Sackville, N.B., during her 
convalescence, and the ghost did not 
follow her there either. But since she 
has returned to Amherst, the mani-
festations have resumed. 
* * * January 25th, 1879. 
A most peculiar thing happened 
some time ago, although I was not 
there to witness it, and many people 
dispute how it happened. Some weeks 
ago, as Esther was lying in bed, she 
said she could hear a voice telling her 
that the house was to be set ablaze 
that very night by a ghost. But the 
members of the Teed family only 
laughed. It was impossible for a ghost 
to set fire to the house. And not ten 
minutes later, a lighted match fell from 
the ceiling to Esther's bed, and would 
have set it afire if her sister Jane had 
not put it out at once. 
Three days later, Mrs. Teed noticed 
smoke coming from the cellar. She 
rushed down the stairs with a bucket 
of water, and threw it over the flames, 
but it was not enough. She turned to 
Esther and cried : 
"Run get some help." 
Esther dashed out into the street, 
dishevelled, shouting "Fire", and a 
man passing by rushed into the house, 
picked up a piece of matting from the 
dining-room floor, smothered the fire 
with it, and left. He did not wait to 
be thanked. He left, and the Teeds 
cannot tell me who he was. More's the 
pity, for I would have liked to hear 
his story. 
For not everyone believes that the 
fire in the Teed house was set by a 
ghost. The fire marshals are rather of 
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the opinion that Esther set it herself. 
But Esther is willing to swear that she 
was in the dining room for an hour 
before the fire began, and previous to 
that, she was in the kitchen helping 
Mrs. Teed do the breakfast dishes. 
What is more, her sister Mrs. Teed 
backs her word, and Mrs. Teed could 
have no reason to lie. 
Esther has left her brother-in-law's 
house for the present, however. It 
seems that she was sitting with the 
family in the parlour one evening, and 
suddenly, for the first time, the ghost 
appeared. She described him: all grey, 
with glaring eyes, and he told her she 
must leave the house, or he would set 
fire to it. 
It was a bitter night, but had a 
fire started with the wind blowing 
hard as it was then, nothing could have 
saved the house. Perhaps the whole 
village could have been destroyed. 
Fortunately a neighbour named John 
White was willing to take in Esther, 
and for the last two weeks or so, she 
has been at his home. The ghosts seem 
to have lost her for the time being. 
* * * August 3rd, 1879. 
To-day I visited Esther Cox. She is 
no longer in Amherst; she is staying 
at the farm-home of her friends the 
Van Amburghs, and the ghosts do not 
bother her there. 
"It was impossible for me to stay in 
Amherst any longer," she said. "There 
was hardly a day that something was 
not thrown about in the house by the 
ghost, and one day, we heard a trumpet 
blown about the house all day long." 
I have it on the authority of an 
American actor, Walter Hubbell, that 
that is true. On June 28th, he claims 
that he was at the Teed house, and 
heard this trumpet being blown; late 
in the evening one of the ghosts let the 
trumpet fall in one of the rooms, and 
it is now in Mr. Hubbell's possession. 
He intends to place it in a museum in 
the United States, I believe. I have seen 
it myself, and it is made of some metal 
like German silver, but it has never 
been seen before in Amherst as far as 
anyone knows. 
"Are you happy here?" I asked. 
"Happy enough," she said. "I am 
left alone." 
I leaned towards her, so that I could 
see her face, and asked suddenly, 
"Do you really believe in ghosts?" 
But she looked at me innocently. 
"How can I help it?" she said. 
I had wanted to write the adventure 
of Esther Cox into a drama for the 
stage, for it might go well, but some-
how, in the final act, I wanted to 
expose the ghost. I thought perhaps 
McNeal might be the villain of the 
piece. But now, I half believe in the 
ghost myself. 
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HALIFAX, Nova Scotia 
186 ROOMS ALL WITH 
PRIVATE BATH 
SINGLE ROOMS WI'fH BATH 
$6.50-$7.00-$8.00-$9.00-$10.00 
TWIN BEDS AND BATH 
$12.00-$14.00-$16.00 
EUROPEAN PLAN 
COFFEE SHOP OPEN 
DAILY 
7:00 a.m. to Midnight 
OPPOSITE THE FAMED 
PUBLIC GARDENS 
Government 
Municipal 
Public Utility 
Corporation Securities 
In matters relating to investments or 
the underwriting and distribution of 
securities, the facilities of our organ-
izat ion are at your disposal. 
EASTERN SECURITIES 
COMPANY 
LIMITED 
Established 1910 
63 Prince William Street 
SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
Charlottetown, P.E.I., Svmmerside, P.E.I. 
Halifax, N.S. Sydney, N.S. 
Frederidon, N.B. Moncton, N.B. 
HALIFAX 
TOMORROW 
by L.A. KITZ 
Mayor of Halifax 
Copyri~ht, L. A. Kitz, 1 957 
H ALIFAX HAS just received a report from Professor Gordon _ Stephenson recommending vast 
changes for our old downtown area, 
new housing and traffic itnprovements. 
It urges demolition and clearance of 
most houses and buildings on almost 
nine acres just north of the City Hall. 
It calls for the removal of houses to 
the east of the main Gottingen Street 
shopping centre, not only because they 
are in poor condition, but to provide 
parking space for this busy section. 
This street would be connected to the 
financial downtown area by a widened 
Jacob Street. 
To the north overlooking the Har-
bour on Barrington Street opposite the 
shipyards, a rising section of ground 
has been chosen on which to build 
several hundred housing units. 
These steps are for immediate 
action. 
In the northwest of the city, adjacent 
to the city's existing housing develop-
ment on Bayers Road, it is recommend-
ed that fifteen acres of land be used to 
provide more housing for about 
thirteen hundred persons. 
It is further recommended that some 
twenty-six acres in the far north 
section of the city be utilized for 
An aerial view of Halifax looking across the Angus L. Macdonald Bridge 
toward3 Dartn1outh. 
housing accommodation. This land and shower or bath facilities, light and 
is now used by the City Prison and is ventilation, plun1bing and sanitation. 
too valuable to be held longer for this Stephenson felt that the minin1um 
purpose. - standards were minimum indeed, but 
The National Housing Act is flex- agrees that this act will quietly upgrade 
i ble, and Professor Stephenson sug- hundreds of flats and houses which 
gests both Bayers Road Development need it greatly. These basic require-
and the City Prison property should be ments were passed six months ago and 
under the so-called limited dividend owners have been given to the end of 
scheme. Here the Federal Government this year to implement them. 
finds ninety per cent of the capital out- Finally the hundred and one tasks 
Jay, but the rents are designed to carry of negotiation, explanation to present 
the expense involved. The remaining occupants in areas to be demolished, 
ten per cent could be put up either by and compilation of figures, requires the 
the City or by a private investor, but attention of a Housing Director. 
the profit on the money invested is Forty-eight hours after the report 
limited to five per cent. was in the hands of Halifax City 
When the Government has been paid Council, they had met, accepted the 
off, at the end of a fifty-year amortiza- report, instructed the Housing Com-
tion, they bow out and the ownership mittee of the council to go after the 
falls completely into the hands of the data on which to base an application 
other partner. to the other governments, and had 
Just this year, the city made an instructed a director of housing to be 
ordinance requiring minimum stand- obtained forthwith. 
ards for all living accommodation in The author of the report which has 
the city. It calls for good repair, space so stimulated interest of the people of 
requirements per person, toilet, basin, Halifax and many other Canadians is 
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Professor Gordon Stephenson, head 
of the Town Planning Department of 
the School of Architecture at the 
University of Toronto. 
He is an Englishman, a graduate of 
the University of Liverpool. He has 
had a fellowship at the Massachusetts 
Institute of Technology, where he met 
his wife, also a graduate of M.I.T. 
After the war he taught at the Uni-
versity of Liverpool, gained much 
experience working on the Greater 
London Plan, and in 1954-55, as 
consultant to the Government of 
Western Australia he gave full time 
to the creation of a municipal plan for 
the redevelopment of the City of Perth. 
Tall, quiet-spoken, a reflective pipe 
smoker, a man with firm likes and 
dislikes, he has written a compre-
hensive report with brevity and skill. 
The report sees needed improve-
ments in stages, as the city and the 
suburban area grow from the present 
165,000 persons. These include an 
esplanade on the harbour, develop-
ment of the streets running from there 
• 
SUPREME IN ITS FIELD 
In the range of Gestetner Dupli· 
cators-from the high-capacity 
electrically-driven machine to 
smaller, hand-operated models 
-there is one for every need 
and budget. Many businesses 
have need only for short runs, 
and Gestetner serves them just 
as it serves the largest corpora-
tion. Menus, Post Cards, Church 
& School Uses, Illustrated Cata-
loques, Direct Mail, Club Bullet-
ins, and Forms of all kinds are 
quickly and inexpensively pro-
duced on a hand-operated 
model - which always gives 
"Duplicating with the Printed 
Look''. 
let our Personal Contacts Manager 
send you this useful booklet showing 
how GESTETNER can 
reduce work and 
save money 
for you. 
I GESTETNER (CANADA) LTD. 
• 
• 
• I 1 117 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 
I 
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• I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
• 
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• 
• Please send me your new booklet 1 
"Printing for Pennies" without ob- 1 
ligation. AA 10-57 1 
NAME ........ ......................................... . 
ADDRESS ... : ........................................ . 
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upwards to Citadel Hill, a north-end 
branch library, a scheme for dealing 
with the old Exhibition Grounds, and 
further housing removal. 
Cities wear out most in the centre 
because that is where they are oldest, 
but the centre land is most valuable, 
and the new builder, to save costs and 
get more land, tends to build on the 
outskirts. It has been a tendency across 
the whole continent. With the oldest 
buildings remaining smack in the heart 
of town, paying relatively little taxes, 
wave succeeds wave like a pebble in a 
pond, and the desire to get away from 
downtown is accentuated by the 
harassment of poor traffic conditions. 
The National Housing Act brought 
a fresh philosophy to this urban decay. 
It recognized the choice central loca-
tions carried a high price tag per acre. 
"Take it all out, assemble it as a 
block" says the act. "And we'll pay 
GREEN EYES 
Our eyes met, and there 
Remained, gazing and staring 
Almost impolitely! Care 
We not that we're so daring? 
We have for the first time 
Found a someone who 
Has expression with no sign 
Of words. And has spoken too! 
Their soft gray dancing green 
Was inviting my heart to say 
All the things I know you mean-
I left! The bus had pulled away! 
MARY KEGLEY 
half the cost. In return we ask only a 
half interest in the land when cleared." 
This was a big step but until a few 
years ago it contained a fundamental 
weakness of good development in that 
it required new housing be erected on 
the site. An amendment to the Natio-
nal Housing Act however now permits 
use of cleared land for wider purposes. 
The persons formerly living there must 
be given accommodation elsewhere; 
they will have first claim in Halifax on 
the new housing to be erected . 
We foresee an orderly development 
of these nine acres, paying tenfold in 
taxes over the present dreary use. It 
will in fact, surely revitalize that whole 
part of town. It should provide 
efficient locations for business offices 
that are more and more moving to the 
outskirts. 
In discussions Professor Stephenson 
constantly reiterated that as a city, 
Halifax was lucky in its size and 
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divisions; that on foot, in ten minutes 
you covered the large part of a pleasant 
mercantile area. He stressed that pro-
gress north had been frustrated chiefly, 
if not entirely, by the unattractive 
neighbourhood to be penetrated. 
New housing is the second ar1n, 
indeed the right arm, in the Halifax 
attack, and here the financing bounty 
is even greater. "Build housing units', 
the act says. "We'll put up three-
quarters of the building costs, and 
indeed since we do not assume that 
the tenants can pay the carrying costs 
of the new housing units, we'll also 
meet three-quarters of the annual 
losses of upkeep, taxes and anlortiza-
tion." 
In Halifax we already have this type 
of scheme in operation on Bayers 
Road with one hundred sixty-one units 
in housing and flats. With the Govern-
ment of Canada paying the seventy-
five per cent I've just mentioned, some 
provinces help the municipalities to 
meet the re1naining twenty-five per 
cent. It's been approached in various 
ways. Lately the Province of Nova 
Scotia has intimated that it will con-
sider specific requests to bear a part 
of the costs of future plans. This will 
be our first building plan. 
In these operations a city gains in 
many ways. Many citizens find better 
living accommodation, and as such 
pay, or cause to be paid, a higher tax 
return for the better housing unit they 
occupy. Gains are also reflected in fire 
prevention, police and health expen-
ditures. Many people, in a word, get a 
break they would not get otherwise. 
We have an attractive city. The 
report emphasizes that, and there are 
delightful photos of the Old Town 
Clock, the Northwest A.rm, the Public 
Gardens, yachting on the Harbour, as 
well as striking aerial views of our 
impressive buildings, universities and 
the new Angus L. Macdonald Bridge. 
There is ample demonstration on all 
sides of a sharp and widespread 
interest, both by citizens and in city 
government to make it an even finer 
city. 
GEO. BURCHILL 
& SONS 
LIMITED 
Established 185 7 
Lumber Manufacturers 
1\lill Work 
Forest Products 
SOUTII NELSON 
Miramichi, N.B • 
ATLANTICDOTE· 
If not the first, at least one of 
the world's first automobiles had its 
birth in Prince Edward Island. That 
was in 1866. Its builder was Rev. 
Georges A. Belcourt, parish priest 
of Rustico. 
The Charlottetown Herald de-
scribed the event this way: 
"A single-seated steam wagon 
passed through the city this week on 
its way to the owner, Rev. Father 
Belcourt of Rustico. When we saw the 
wagon, it was drawn by horses, but 
it is furnished with a steam engine 
and can be propelled by steam. It is 
the first vehicle of its kind introduced 
into this island." 
Father Belcourt was described as 
a "mechanical genius". Before com· 
ing to P .E.I., he was stationed in the 
Red River district where he had bap, 
tized the leader of the half-breeds, 
Louis David Riel. 
The mechanically-minded priest 
was pastor at Rustico from 1859 to 
1869. In the Charlottetown Examiner 
of July 5, 1866, is a report of a tea 
party held at Rustico when the auto-
mobile was demonstrated. "In the 
afternoon," says the Examiner, ':a 
steam carriage was put in motion and, 
with great wonder and delight, was 
observed steaming away for a half a 
mile on the road and back again, at 
a fast speed, after which the meeting 
dispersed with good order, all ap-
pearing well pleased with the day's 
proceedings.'' 
Many people in Prince Edward 
Island have felt that Father Belcourt's 
achievement should be given recog-
nition. Off and on, the Historic Sites 
and Monuments Board of Canada 
has been asked to erect a cairn in 
Rustico to commemorate the historic 
event. 
Father Belcourt's achievement is 
not lacking in authenticity. On record 
in Charlottetown is an affidavit given 
in 1940 by a Mr. Jerry Peters of 
Howlan, P .E. I. He saw Father Bel-
court's steam automobile in opera-
tion. 
Peters testified: "I quite distinctly 
remember Father George A. Bel-
court, parish priest of Rustico from 
1859 to 1869. 
"I remember seeing the steam 
carriage operated by Father Belcourt. 
This would be about 1866. This car-
riage appeared to be an ordinary 
driving carriage propelled or powered 
with a small steam engine as a source 
of motive power." 
Russell Boyer 
\ 
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ROUND and ABOUT the MARITIMES • • 
Summer Residents 
Summer visitors to the Mari-
times have practically all returned 
to their homes in the central 
provinces and the United States, 
but there is a new influx of 
tourists this month to enjoy the 
hunting season. From now until 
the snow flies, guides and hunting 
provisioners will be kept busy 
while Canadian and American 
sportsmen try their luck. 
A great deal of emphasis is put 
on transient visitors to the Mari-
times, but often people do not 
realize how many residents of 
other provinces and states have 
been coming to the Maritimes 
year after year to enjoy a relaxed 
life in their summer homes. Our 
neighbours in New England 
hardly let us forget that Rocke-
fellers, Whitneys, and such not-
ables summer in Bar Harbour and 
other points along the Maine 
coastline. 
There are communities in the 
Maritimes which are equally 
distinguished by their summer 
residents. The foremost of these 
are Bad deck in Nova Scotia and 
St. Andrews in New Brunswick, 
while Shediac, N.B., and the 
Mahone Bay area of Nova Scotia 
are also popular. 
Among the leading summer 
residents of St. Andrews are 
Lieutenant-Governor Frank Ross 
of British Columbia, and Mrs. 
Ross, Rt. Ron. C. D. Howe and 
Mrs. Howe, and Senator Carine 
Lieut.-General James Van Fleet 
Wilson. Lieut.-General James Van 
Fleet, who commanded the United 
States Eighth Army in Korea, is 
among the most recent to pur-
chase a summer home in St. 
Andrews. 
* * * Popular Region 
Summer in the Maritimes has 
been popular in distinguished 
society since the days when 
Alexander Graham Bell and Mrs. 
Bell took up residence in Bad deck ; 
Sir William Van Horne bought 
Minister's Island in St. Andrews, 
and Mr. and Mrs. William Inglis 
Morse, the philanthropists, came 
to Paradise, N.S. 
Possibly the most famous sum-
mer residents of the Maritimes 
were the Franklin Delano Roose-
velts, who spent many happy years 
at Campobello Island in New 
Brunswick. 
Cleveland industrialist Cyrus 
Eaton's summer home at Pug-
wash, N.S., has become inter-
nationally famous in recent years 
as a centre for intellectual dis-
cussions among leading scientists, 
educators and philosophers. 
Scotia, recently returned from a 
trip to Scotland, has announced 
that famous Menstrie Castle there 
will be repaired and incorporated 
in a new housing scheme. Earlier, 
Nova Scotians were aghast to hear 
that Scottish authorities were 
planning to demolish the ancestral 
home of Sir William Alexander, 
who gave the province its name, 
its coat of arms and its flag. 
Mrs. Frank Creaser of Philadelphia, the first lvoman to 
land a tuna in Newfoundland waters, and a friend, with the catch. 
Mr. Eaton has a second sum- Mayor Leonard A. Kitz of 
mer house at Deep Cove on the Halifax was among the first to 
Blandford Peninsula where he express interest, and for a time 
raises his famous beef cattle and citizens considered the possibility 
enjoys his private leisure. of moving the castle to Nova 
The arts too have their fair share Scotia, stone by stone. This 
of prominence among summer proved too costly an idea and 
residents. Blanche Thebom of the Haligonians settled for a few 
Metropolitan Opera has spent stones which are now incorpora-
many summers at Grand Lake, ted in a cairn in Victoria Park. 
N.B., while novelist Lawrence Other stones from the castle are 
Earle of London, England, comes being brought to Annapolis where 
to New Brunswick each year to they will form a Cross of St. 
stay at Martinon where he writes Andrew on the site of Sir William's 
and fishes. George Matthew fort at Port Royal. 
Adams, the well-known columnist, Haying succeeded in forestalling 
spent many summers at Green the demolition of the castle, Nova 
Acres, near Bedford, in Nova Scotians are now planning a fund 
Scotia. * raising campaign to aid in the 
Castles 
* * reconstruction in Scotland. Part 
For a land generally disting-
uished by its lack of castles, the 
Maritimes have had their share of 
them in the news in recent weeks. 
Dr. Arthur Kelsall of Nova 
of the rebuilt castle will be con-
verted into apartments, while 
another portion will become a 
museum. An appeal committee 
headed by Lieutenant-Governor 
Alistair Fraser of Nova Scotia, 
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Premier Robert Stanfield and 
Mayor Kitz, is joining with the 
North British Society in Canada 
to raise about sixteen thousand 
dollars for the project. 
* * * 
Fishing for Tuna 
The International Tuna Cup 
Match earlier this season at 
Wedgeport, N.S., attracted a 
commendable number of famous 
sportsmen from such countries as 
Cuba, Italy, Mexico, Peru, Spain 
and Venezuela, while sports 
writers came from as far away as 
Sweden. An innovation of the 
competition this year was the 
entry of two teams of university 
students, representing Canada and 
the United States. Allan O'Brien 
of Dalhousie University headed 
the Canadian team. 
Sports fishing for tuna is 
developing in Newfoundland too. 
Late last summer a charming 
young brunette from Philadelphia, 
Mrs. Frank Creaser, hooked and 
landed a seven hundred two 
pound tuna near Portugal Cove 
from the Shamrock III, captained 
by Eli Pothier, a Wedgeport tuna 
expert. Mrs. Creaser was the first 
woman to land a tuna in New-
foundland waters. 
Mrs. Creaser and her husband 
were visiting in Newfoundland as 
guests of Robert Herr, vice-
president of the Philco Corpora-
tion, and in their various outings 
for tuna in Conception Bay, they 
were doing better than Wedgeport 
sportsmen. 
* * * 
May be Hotel 
A large stone house in Cape 
Breton, known as Moxham Castle, 
may be converted into an hotel. 
It is probably the only structure of 
its type in the region, and as it 
has been a private residence, it is 
largely unknown outside the 
Island. 
Originally built in 1895 in 
Lorain, Ohio, by A. J. Moxham, 
this building was moved to Nova 
Scotia because Mrs. Moxham was 
reluctant to leave her home when 
her husband became the first 
general manager of the steel plant 
in Sydney. Moving the thirty-
room house from Ohio cost three 
hundred fifty thousand dollars. 
Thirteen of these rooms are bed-
rooms and there are fourteen 
fireplaces. Crests and standards 
adorn the walls. The building is 
now owned by W. N. MacDonald, 
a Sydney industrialist who finds 
taxes and a winter's fuel con-
sumption of a ton of coal each 
day to heat the house something 
of a problem. 
* * * 
Art Expert 
One of the world's leading art 
experts, Sir Alec Martin, head 
of Christies in London, visited 
Fredericton last month to make 
the design and layout for Lord 
Beaverbrook's pictures in the new 
art gallery. 
e~,e~ .. .. .. by Vedette 
Christies is the foremost of 
British art auction firms, and Sir 
Alec has been with the company 
for sixty years. He says of Lord 
Beaverbrook's pictures: "When 
they are set out with the additional 
important pictures which Lord 
Beaverbrook has recently acquired 
and which have not yet been sent 
to Fredericton, the collection will 
be a worthy one and will bring 
distinction to eastern Canada." 
Sir Alec is chairman of the 
board of the Wallace Collection, 
secretary of the National Art 
Collection Fund and a governor 
of the National Gallery of Eire in 
Dublin. 
* * * 
Purchase Awards 
Still in the realm of art, the 
Maritime Art Association has in-
troduced a very admirable plan to 
encourage painters to place their 
work in travelling exhibitions. In 
the past it has often been the mis-
fortune of the painter to pay all 
framing and shipping costs on an 
entry only to have the frame worn 
and sometimes seriously damaged 
in the course of its travels from 
place to place, without making a 
sale. This year the association set 
up purchase awards by which it 
will pay three painters for their 
work and present one picture to 
each of the three Maritime prov-
incial governments. This year's 
purchase award winners are Miss 
Marian Bond of Halifax, and Fred 
Ross and Mrs. Rosamond Stokes 
Campbell of Saint John. 
Mr. Ross is an instructor on the 
staff of the Saint John Vocational 
School where Mrs. Campbell's 
husband, D. Edwin (Ted) Camp-
bell is director of the art depart-
ment. A native of Australia, Mrs. 
Campbell was an illustrator in 
London for a number of years. 
Judges for the exhibition:- which 
will be shown in many Maritime 
communities this autumn, winter 
and next spring, were D. Sinclair 
Healy of Teachers' College in 
Fredericton; Donald Mackay, 
principal of the Nova Scotia 
College of Art in Halifax, and 
Mrs. D. M. Gass of Charlotte-
town. 
* * * 
Consul General 
In Jamaica Plain, Massachu-
setts, another Maritimer and 
his family have just settled into 
their new home. They are Mr. and 
Mrs. Alexander Jean Boudreau 
and two of their four children. 
The two other children are 
students in Canada. Mr. Boudreau 
has taken up his duties as Canada's 
consul general to Boston and New 
England where two and a half 
million Canadians or descendants 
of Canadians, most of them Mari-
timers and Newfoundlanders, re-
side. 
A native of Cheticamp, Cape 
Breton, Mr. Boudreau is a 
Harvard graduate and a former 
university professor. He has served 
in a number of important Cana-
dian government posts, most 
recently as director of the Civil 
Service Commission. Mr. Boud-
reau's father, Placide Boudreau, 
a retired school teacher, resides in 
Cheticamp. The new consul gen-
eral is a direct descendant of 
Sieur de Monts who landed on the 
Nova Scotia coast near Annapolis 
in 1605. 
Guardian, offered a' helping-hand, 
and the newspaper was promptly 
back in business. Only a few days 
prior to the writing of this report, 
The Guardian's owner, Roy Thom-
son, purchased contol of The 
Patriot which will continue to be 
published at The Guardian's plant. 
* * * 
Alexander Jean Boudreau, Boston's new consul general for 
Canada, with Mrs. Boudreau and their sons Jacques Jean, nine-
teen, and Pierre AndreJ in front of their home in Massachusetts. 
A former member of the Boston 
consular staff, Major Robert H. 
Tait, a native of St. John's, New-
foundland, has retired, having 
served there for the last thirty 
years. He was consul at the time 
of his retirement. 
* * * 
Newspapers 
Newspapers and newspaper men 
have been making news themselves 
in the last few weeks. George 
Cecil Day, the energetic owner, 
editor and publisher of The 
Liverpool Advance, has become 
president of the Canadian Weekly 
Newspapers Association. For Mr. 
Day, this is a new pinnacle for a 
career that has been marked 
throughout by the accomplish-
ment of the impossible. A polio 
victim, he gets about on crutches 
and knows every job in his plant 
from linotype operation through 
advertising salesmanship and edi-
torial writing. He began his news-
paper career with The Charlotte-
town Guardian and worked for 
several other dailies in the Mari-
times before going into business 
for himself by acquiring control of 
The Liverpool Advance, which he 
has built into one of the liveliest 
weeklies in Canada. 
Prince Edward Island's only 
evening newspaper, The Patriot, 
has been having more than its 
share of bad and good luck 
recently. Several weeks ago fire 
caused serious damage to its 
plant. Its morning neighbour, The 
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In Halifax, the end came to a 
long and notable naval career 
recently when Rear-Admiral 
Roger E. S. Bidwell turned over 
his command as flag officer, 
Atlantic Coast, to Rear-Admiral 
H. F. Pullen. Also on deck at 
H.M.C. Dockyard for the cere-
Rear-Admiral R. E. S. Bidwell 
mony were Major-General E. C. 
Plow, general officer commanding 
Eastern Army Command, and 
Air Commodore Martin Costello, 
officer commanding Maritime Air 
Command. 
A native of Peterborough, 
England, Admiral Bidwell came 
to Canada in 1902 and entered the 
Royal Navy College in Halifax in 
1915. He was appointed flag 
officer, Atlantic Coast, in 1951, 
and became commander, Canad-
ian Atlantic sub-area, under 
N.A.T.O., in 1952. Admiral Bid-
well is continuing to reside in 
Halifax. 
* * * 
Council Meets 
Adoption of a programme o-
work, appointment of three direc 
tors-at-large and the setting up 
of an executive committee were 
the highlights of the September 
meeting of the Maritime Prov-
inces Board of Trade Executive 
Council. 
Individual boards and chambers 
will be urged to appoint agri-
cultural or fisheries committees 
within their organizations in 
order that there will be continued 
liaison between the urban dweller 
and those engaged in farming and 
fishing and thus a better under-
standing of the problems of those 
engaged in those two fields. 
Directors-at-large appointed 
were: F. H. Kernaghan, Halifax, 
C. R. MacLaggan, Summerside, 
and A. R. Burry, Corner Brook. 
The new executive committee 
which will conduct the affairs of 
the M.P.B.T. between quarterly 
meetings of the directors is 
composed of E. D. Reid, Char-
lottetown, M.P.B.T. president; 
A. I. Barrow, Halifax, and H. W. 
J amer, Saint John, past presidents 
of the M.P.B.T.; L. G. DesBrisay, 
Moncton, M.P.B.T. vice-presi-
dent, and A. T. Parkes, executive 
secretary of the organization. 
* * * 
Regional Workshops 
The Maritime Provinces Board 
of Trade and the Canadian 
Chamber of Commerce will join 
forces to conduct one-day regional 
workshops for Boards of Trade 
and Chambers of Commerce in 
the Annapolis Valley and South 
Shore areas of Nova Scotia. The 
Valley Workshop will be held in 
Kentville on November 20, while 
that for the South Shore will take 
place in Bridgewater on November 
22. 
The programme for a workshop 
day consists of four business 
sessions and a luncheon. In the 
case of the two forthcoming 
Nova Scotia workshops, the four 
business sessions will be devoted 
to local, area, Maritime and 
national board and chamber acti-
of Trade will act as host. These 
workshops are designed to in-
crease the effectiveness of each 
board and chamber to its com-
munity, to stimulate local interest 
in both provincial and national 
affairs and to assist the individual 
board and chamber operations 
through an exchange . of ideas 
which workshops afford. Reg-
ional workshops have been held 
throughout Canada, four of which 
were held, in the past year, in the 
Maritimes. 
Before you appoint 
an Executor • • • 
Your friend or your partner may he willing to undertake tl1e 
duty - hut has he the qualifications and time to administer 
an estate under present day conditions, where experience in 
taxation and investments, to n1ention only two phases of estate 
administration, require expert knowledge? 
For 44 years the Nova Scotia Trust has been acting as Executor 
for estates and by naming it your executor you are assured, not 
only of the broad experience of trained personnel and financial 
stability hut of continuity of service. 
Your inquiries are tnelcome 
The NOV A SCOTIA TRUST 
COMPANY 
Head Office: HALIFAX 
Bra1tches: SYDNEY - YARMOUTH - l\.ENTVIIALE - TRURO 
For all your 
meals serve 
Graves'--
popular products grown, prepared 
and packed in the Atlantic provinces 
For a hearty meal sure to rate "raves", 
Centre your table with wonderful GRAVES' 
That's right ... the easiest way to make a hit 
with your family is to serve GRAVES' BEANS 
often. They're baked with PORK in a delicious 
MOLASSES or TOMATO SAUCE. So nutritious 
. . . econom ica I too! 
M. W. GRAVES & CO. LTD. 
BERWICK, NOVA SCOTIA 
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ISLE ROYALE·-·YHOTEL 
SYDNEY, NOVA SCOTIA 
When visiting Sydney, Nova Scotia, 
enjoy the comforts and facilities of a 
truly modern and fireproof hotel. It 
is ideally located with the large dining 
room windows overlooking Sydney 
Harbour. There is also an attractive 
Coffee Shop as well as a Banquet-
Convention Hall with seating capacity 
for 500. 
If possible, please make reservations 
in advance and request confirmation. 
J . R. FREESTONE, 
Manager. 
ASSOCIATED DESIGNERS 
AND 
INSPECTORS 
CONSULTING ENGINEERING 
AND 
ARCHITECTURAL SERVICES 
FREDERICTON, N.B. 
P.O. BOX 44 PHONE 9203 
Capital Brand Food Products 
from Eastern Canada's most 
modern farmer-owned 
processing pi ant 
P.O. Box 145 Barker Street 
LETTERS (Continued from page 12) 
Amherst Mystery 
Sir: 
All my life I have been hearing about "The 
Great Amherst Mystery", a book by that 
title having been published many years ago. 
The Amherst Daily News and our local 
library had copies, but both are lost or 
missing. The library copy was loaned to a 
Boston reporter and never returned. No one 
knows what happened to the one owned by 
the News. 
If you could locate a copy, I am sure the 
story would be of interest to anyone-
especially a Maritimer. 
Our whole family reads your magazine 
and we think it is grand-we also favour 
"Maritimer" for a name for our four Atlantic 
Provinces. 
DANNY CASEY, 
5 Regent Street, 
Amherst, N .S. 
~ See page 75 - Ed. 
Africa 
Sir: 
Let me take this opportunity to wi~h you 
full success for your most valuable enterprise. 
Your paper gives the interested foreigner a 
reliable picture of the Maritimes and beside 
the economical information, it gives very 
satisfying reading. Certainly it is the wish of 
your subscribers, that you may be able to 
maintain the high standard of your paper for 
the years to come. 
H. HAUFFE, 
Beenbreck, 
Rail: R.M.S. Beenbreck 
Via Windhoek, 
South West Africa. 
Murray Harbour 
Sir: · 
Will you kindly inform Mr. Ellis L. 
Montague that his wires are badly crossed. 
The picture on page seven of the September 
Advocate is certainly not the "Tignish Run", 
but a picture of Murray Harbour of which 
we are very proud. A part of my husband's 
factory is shown in the picture. 
MRS. T. H. FRASER, 
Murray Harbour. 
~ Sorry. The pictures for the article 
''Seeds of Opportunity in the Garden 
of the Gulf" came from sources other 
than Mr. Montague, and the view of 
Murray Harbour was incorrectly 
labelled.- Ed. 
Restaurants 
Sir: 
In reading your last number of the Advocate 
I noticed criticism of the restaurants of the 
Maritimes through lack of sea foods. May I 
suggest that you ask some official of each 
province to prepare a pamphlet on this 
subject and also have as many recipes as 
possible on the preparation of sea food 
lunches and dinners. 
Probably most restaurants don't know what 
such menus are, and don't know how to 
prepare them. In this dismal era of canned 
foods, probably no one knows how to 
prepare lobster bisque or scallops in casserole, 
or even clam chowder, or a shrimp cocktail! 
Perhaps a campaign in this regard would 
bring great results. 
FRANK ALLEN 
6A Linda Lee Apartments, 
109 Hargrave Street, 
Winnipeg, Man. 
More letters on page 86 
RED BALL BREWERY LIMITED 
SAINT JOHN NEW BRUNSWICK 
Established 1833 
YORK BRAND FLOORING 
BIRCH, BEECH AND MAPLE 
First, Second, Third and Fourth Grades 
25/ 32 x 1 %", 2~" and 3~" widths 
33/ 32 x 2~" and 3~" widths 
Wholesale 
Truck and Carload Lots 
Special prices on 6 to 11 inch lengths 
Phone Salesman - Fredericton 5508 
YORK FLOORING MILLS 
------------------LIMITED------------------
MILL OFFICE 
P.O. BOX 100 
85 
I 
PHONE 5392 
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LETTERS (Continued from page 85) 
The Impenitent Loyalist 
Sir: 
The Advocate, I think, is the best ad for 
the Maritimes we have had for many years. 
It is such a high class publication-not only 
in content but also its paper, type, illustra-
tions are all high class. 
Of special interest to me this month is 
the story of old Colonel Moody ("The 
Impenitent Loyalist" August issue). Last 
year about this time, one of my oldest and 
dearest friends died in what was the original 
Dr. Bond home on Main Street, in her 91st 
year. The Bonds and the Moodys were 
closely related and intermarried and Mrs. 
Gray had in her drawing room, on each side 
of the mantel, portraits of old Colonel 
Moody and his wife. Hanging under the 
colonel's portrait was a small, framed picture 
of the colonel while in prison. 
Among the books in her library was a very 
interesting history, Savary's, I think, telling 
of Colonel Moody's war experiences. 
Another article which was of particular 
interest to me was Michael Wardell's own 
story about von Ribbentrop. 
Another of my old friends, Mrs. Sarah 
Richan, of Barrington Passage, Shelburne 
Co., lived in the Canadian West during the 
"von Ribbentrop era." Her husband was the 
engineer in charge of construction and they 
knew von Ribbentrop very well. In fact, she 
wrote an article about him for The Yarmouth 
Herald some years ago. 
I, too, have printing ink in my veins, and 
although in my eighties I am still a director 
of the Lawson Publishing Co. and the Herald 
has been my main interest in life all through 
the years. It was started by my grandfather 
when he was only a lad of nineteen and he 
edited it and published it for over sixty years. 
My father followed as editor and publisher 
until his death when my brother and I 
continued its publication until the Herald had 
completed a full century of ownership and 
publication by three generations of one 
family. 
This, I believe to be a record not equalled 
in North America. 
Evidence of Need 
LAURA H. LAWSON, 
Yarmouth, N.S. 
A reader sends the following poem 
of Sir Charles G. D. Roberts with 
reference to the fifth instalment of 
A View From a Vantage. The poem 
Does 
Your 
House 
Look 
T ired? 
Let Thompson Bros. give it a lift with CAREY 
ASBESTOS 
CERAMO 
SIDEWALL 
Fade· Rot· and Fire-Proof 
SHINGL ES 
No building too small or too large for treatment- new or old 
homes, schools. 
Churches, Commercial Buildings, etc. 
Guaranteed a Housetime. 
Sold and Applied by 
THOMPSON BROS. 
ROOFING and SIDING CONTRACTORS 
8 Norma11 St., Amherst, N.S. 2009 Prince St., Truro, N.S. 
Phone:3132 Phone:9732 
R.R. No. I, Salisbury Rd. 707 Canada St. 
Moncto~, N.B. Phone 4-4690 Marysville, N.B. Phone 4646 
We Cover the Maritimes 
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is, in itself, the strongest evidence of 
the need for the article. The poem 
is reprinted from "The Selected 
Poems of Sir Charles G. D. Roberts", 
published by The Ryerson Press, 
Toronto. 
PEACE WITH DISHONOUR 
The red flame of war, the anguish of woman, 
The dropped bomb, the gas-choked breath, 
The groans of the stricken, or the swift death-
These, alas, are but human! 
'Tis not for these my heart sinks-not for these. 
Their horrors pass like a sick dream. 
Their scars fade in Time's detergent stream. 
Oh! not .for these! 
But oh, for faith betrayed cringes my soul. 
For long dishonour brief, cowed peace. 
For Freedom stripped and cast to the loud pack. 
This stain endures. For this cringes my soul. 
Temperance 
Sir: 
September 20, 1938. 
I quite agree with Philip H. Moore 
("Temperance?" July issue) on our need for a 
more rational and democratic attitude toward 
our liquor laws. On this, and many other 
issues such as the Sunday 'blue laws', book 
censorship, etc., we are being overruled by 
minority groups. Probably we 'Wets' are as 
much to blame as anyone for this unjust 
state of affairs, as we seem to be far less 
vociferous and aggressive than our 'Dry' 
opponents. 
Mr. Morton, in his letter in the August 
issue, says any adult can already obtain all 
the liquor he wants, and so he can. So why 
not allow him to drink it in civilized, com-
fortable bars? A man, or woman, drinking 
in a bar with probably several strangers 
oresent, is far less likely to over-indulge than 
the person who buys a bottle at a store and 
either takes it home or drives to some quiet 
stretch of road and there drinks the lot (lest 
he be caught in public with an opened bottle). 
Mr. Morton is surely being a little naive 
when he depicts "streets strewn with broken 
cars and bleeding bodies". In places such as 
Europe, Britain and U.S. where liquor is sold 
freely, carnage on the roads is no worse nor 
better than in these Puritan parts. We 
certainly should revise and enforce the 
traffic laws dealing with drunken drivers, but 
this has very little to do with the vast majority 
of moderate drinkers who merely ask for a 
little more consideration of their side of the 
question, a little less interference from the 
over-zealous Dry minority, and the oppor-
tunity to enjoy some of the social amenities 
available in practically every other civilized 
country in the world. Where else but in 
Canada does one undergo, at public dinners, 
the demoralizing experience of drinking the 
Toast to the Queen in water? 
I wonder if Mr. Morton has ever exper-
ienced the delight of a well-cooked meal 
served with appropriate wines. He should be 
given the opportunity to do so! He might 
even change his mind about the blessings of 
alcohol as a beverage! 
Babcockery 
Sir: 
D. I. HOYT, 
Apt. 6, 26 Davenport Ave., 
Saint John, N.B. 
"The Art of Babcockery" condensed from 
the Atlantic Advocate by Natalie Winslow 
published in the August copy of Readers' 
Digest brought back so many memories that 
I would deeply appreciate the full text of the 
article ... As an old retired colonel of the 
British Army you will realize how much I 
appreciated the story. 
. W. TURNER-COLES (Col. Ret.) 
Hotel Marcy, 
West End Avenue at 95th St., 
New York 25, N.Y. 
Sir: 
September issue came in this morn-
ing and I read Buck and Jim with 
acute interest, Moncton being my 
home port in early days. I fear me 
Archibald Cleaver is drawing the long 
bow on Buck as the English remittance 
man-just another example of the way 
strained "new leads" and "new angles" 
tend to clutter outlaw sagas until at 
last no one can separate truth from 
romance. 
I heard this story many times from 
some of the participants and I think 
the consensus was that Buck and Jim 
were merely run of mine American 
gunmen on the run from train and bank 
robberies in the States. Or maybe just 
tough hobos. 
At that time many conventions were 
observed by newspaper writers in 
dealing with outlaws-especially train 
robbers. 
Just as no local writeup of a retiring 
railroader is acceptable today unless it 
refers somewhere to his "railway 
career," so every such outlaw story in 
1893 had to feature some alleged re-
deeming trait of the prisoner. 
Usually it was politeness to women, 
kindness to children and dogs, a man 
of good family gone wrong, his Robin 
Hood exploits robbing the rich to feed 
the poor, or in a pinch just plain 
folksiness: 
"We ~re rough men, ma'am, and 
used to rough ways." 
Instead of the pious platitude attrib-
uted by Cleaver to Buck, I always 
understood that his last words to the 
hangman were: "Let 'ergo!" 
Buck was a typical whiskery bush-
whacker of a type then common in the 
States, but Jim was a somewhat more 
polished and affable specimen, and 
apparently had had a good education 
for those days. This gave rise to the 
MORE ABOUT 
BUCK and JIM 
a letter to the Editor 
report that he was the wayward son 
of an American bishop, while Buck 
was supposed to have been a member 
of the notorious Black Jack Ketchum 
gang of bank and train robbers. 
A CPR official who knew them both 
well at the time, told me shortly before 
his death five or six years ago, that 
there was reason to suspect they were 
related to people in eastern New 
Brunswick and that it was to protect 
these friends that they maintained an 
air of mystery and refused to give any 
information about their own origin or 
antecedents. 
Butch Cassidy was then at the height 
of his fame in the Hole in the Wall 
country, and Butch was the son of a 
Mormon bishop. Black Jack Ketchum 
had been hanged only a short time 
before. They dropped him too far and 
tore his head completely off. Bla~k 
Jack's last words had been "Let 'er 
go!" 
In spite of all the pious hooraw about 
law and order, bank and train robbers 
were much admired, and these circum-
stances very likely led to the specula-
tions about Jim being the son of a 
Bishop and Buck's connection with 
Black Jack. In the same way that our 
chief constables then were called 
Town Marshals in imitation of Dodge 
City and Tombstone. 
Moncton's most famous Marshal 
incidentally was one Ferdinand Thibi-
deau. 
I had not entered this vale of tears 
when this Telegraph Street shooting 
occurred, but years later when I was 
a cub reporter on The Moncton Times 
and things were more leisurely than 
they are today, every night a little 
group would gather in the office to 
have a yak with old George Madison 
the news editor, John Weir from the 
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from 
H. B. JEFFERSON 
pumping station, old Doc Chandler, 
sometimes Doc White, Ez Cook, the 
harbour master, and a few other choice 
spirits such as 0. B. Price, M.L.A., 
and so on. 
Sooner or later the talk would turn 
to the Buck and Jim murder. 
(Moncton had had only about two 
murders in 34 years.) 
George was probably the only re-
porter in the Maritjme provinces who 
could write shorthand, and he had 
covered the trial verbatim for the 
Times. Also he was blessed-or cursed 
-with total recall. 
Discussions usually resulted from 
members of the group making remin-
iscent assertions which George (who 
loved to argue) would then correct 
from verbatim recollection. 
In this way I got to be something of 
an expert in the folklore of Buck and 
Jim. 
However, the best and most read-
able story about it was written by 
Peachy Carroll, the famous Pictou-
not Truro- detective who receives 
rather slighting mention, or rather is 
too summarily treated, in the Cleaver 
opus. 
Peachy trailed Jim from place to 
place up the North Shore and finally 
captured him single handed and bare 
handed. The gunplay hinted at in the 
Cleaver story is pure fiction. 
Peachy's companion on this expedi-
tion was a celebrated Moncton char-
acter Delancey Wilbur, some kin to 
our old Outlaw of the Bronx, a 
notable race horse owner and devotee 
of the Sport of Kings. Also a local 
peace officer. 
In line with the best then current 
traditions for transporting outlaws 
Peachy, Jim and Wilbur were ali 
K. Ainsworth e. Jakubowski J. Gray 
brought back by special train, courtesy 
of the ICR management, to receive an 
ovation from Moncton citizens. 
Reverting to that CPR official: He 
told me he was going to school in 
Dorchester at the time, and as the day 
for Buck's hanging approached, prov-
incial dailies vied with one another for 
first bulletin of the event. 
Wallace Advertising's GOOD illustrations in adver-
The CPR telegraph agent at Dor-
chester had been secretly subsidized by 
the Saint John Gazette to give it the 
first flash, when Buck hit the hemp. tising mean good readership 
ILLUSTRATORS results! That's exactly what you There was no phone in the jail at 
that time, and the telegraph office was 
quite a piece from the jail and out of 
sight of it. bring 
get at Wallace Advertising! We 
can now give Atlantic Province 
Advertisers the services of these 
professional illustrators of Rapid 
Grip and Batten Ltd. of Toronto. 
So the agent recruited half a dozen 
boys and stationed them at intervals 
to wave the flash up the street and 
around the corner. 
to your ads! Can we be of service to you soon? 
My informant drew the key post-
the knothole in the jail fence through 
which a clear view of the gallows could 
be had, and at close range. 
WALLACE ADVERTISlN<C 
Ll}'IITED 
. Jie Jj{j',fed /'1/{w/ 
SUITE 132-136 · ROY BUILDING • HALIFAX • NOVA SCOTIA 
He was only a kid, and when the 
trap fell and Buck shot through he was 
so paralyzed with fright that it was 
several seconds before he could wig-
wag to the next in line . 
Now for some chow, and Peace in 
Our Time. 
H. B. Jefferson 
PS: The St. John Gazoo got its scoop. 
MUIRHEAD FORWARDING LIMITED 
ARE PROUD OF THE OPPORTUNITY TO CONTINUE PLAYING THEIR PART TOWARD THE SOUND 
AND RAPID PROGRESS OF OUR ATLANTIC PROVINCES 
By continuing to route your Less Carload Tonnage 
Via "MUIRHEAD'S" you not only greatly reduce your freight costs hut also eliminate your local cartage charges 
ASSEMBLING AND SHIPP.ING CE~TRES IN ONTARIO AND QUEBEC 
Toronto, Brockville, Hamilton, St. Catharines, Brantford, London, Kitchener-Waterloo, Ont., 
Montreal and Levis, Que. 
DISTRIBUTION CENTRES IN THE ATLANTIC PROVINCES 
Halifax, Truro, N.S., Sydney, C.B.I., N.S., Moncton, Saint John, N.B., Charlottetown, P.E.I., 
St. John's and Corner Brook, Nfld. 
Towns or Communities within a radius of 60 miles of any distribution centre, 
also served at a financial saving 
Operating also, Dec. 15-April 15, Import pool cars from Halifax and Saint John 
to Toronto, Hamilton and Montreal 
FOR FURTHER INFORMATION, PLEASE CONTACT YOUR NEAREST OFFICE 
HALIFAX, N.S. 
77 Upper Water St. 
Tel: 3-6133 
TRURO~ N.S. 
Stanley Hanes 
Tel: 7000 
MONCTON, N.D. 
11 Church St. 
Tel: 4-4102 
CORNER BROOK, NFLD. 
Westem Terminal Bldg. 
Tel: 3405 
SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
Union Station 
Tel: OX 2-3378 
ST. JOHN'S, NFLD. 
221 New Gower St. 
Tel: 2634 
SYDNEY, C.B.I. 
54 Prince St. 
Tel: 5520 
CHARLOTTETOWN, P.E.I. 
Jenkins Transfer 
Tel: 6323 
·--------- 23 other offices across Canada to Serve You 
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CLEFT ROCK, 
ITH 
SPRING 
by Ernest Buckler 
Copyright, Ernest Buckler, 1957 
ADGE KENDALL took off her 
earrings and dropped them 
wearily into the tray on her 
dresser. It had promised to be a good 
party: the Pattersons were the kind of 
hosts who have a way of sparking you 
into a true party blitheness the moment 
they take your coat. But once more 
she'd brought home with her that odd 
sense of frustration. Jeff never used to 
act like that. 
When Ken Patterson had said, 
"What makes you so quiet, Madge?", 
Jeff had said, "Oh, my wife is just 
bottling up her emotions. We use them 
for conserves in the winter. They have 
a flavour rather like quince." The tone, 
if not the words, had been almost 
derisive. 
Not that Jeff was a smarty. His face 
corrected that. And if he were merely 
a smarty, the others would snub him. 
They wouldn't repeat him with the 
generosity they did. 
Yet even when he was the hub of the 
party, he didn't seem to be satiated. 
There was something hectic about his 
behaviour. 
And lately there was a new edginess 
in the glibbest of his remarks. "You 
should see Madge whipping n1y Agatha 
Christie under a cushion when her 
artistic friends call. You see, she knows 
this character with a superb talent for 
writing unpublished mood pieces-
and a radio actor that says 'straw'bris, 
black'bris ... ' " 
Did the stubborn drive that had 
brought him, a village boy with a 
genius for figures, all the way from 
office clerk to chief actuary in eight 
short years and to more money than 
she'd ever been used to herself, explain 
it? Was that drive restless for new 
fields, now he knew he had his job-
and his wife- in the hollow of his 
hand? 
Or had it turned his head to have the 
strange women at parties like these 
almost invariably point out to him 
how much he looked like Laurence 
Olivier? 
"And l'm only the poor man's 
Claudette Colbert," she'd said tonight. 
The rest had laughed, because it did 
describe her own rather plaintive looks 
so accurately. But Jeff hadn't even 
smiled. He seemed to resent her scoring 
anything that approached an applaud-
able remark. 
He was taking out his cufflinks, with 
the same apathetic gestures as she. They 
didn't discuss the party. That's the worst 
sign of all, she thought: when you don't 
post mortem parties any more. 
They never did now. That was the 
funny part: the moment they were 
alone, their own talk lapsed into a 
crippling matter-of-factness, like the 
talk of two people who have to keep 
skirting some sensitive topic. 
She got into bed, but she couldn't 
sleep. She didn't understand him any 
tnore. You'd think it was he, not she, 
who was the city product. She felt 
shrunken, for being forever made 
conscious of her mediocrity. 
He didn't use to be like that. He 
never used to have that relentless 
obsession to show her how totally he 
could eclipse her. 
It was her suggestion that they take 
this trip back home. To Dondale. The 
village where he'd been brought up, 
and where she had spent her childhood 
summers. With her mother's widowed 
sister, who had insisted that the com-
pany of simple village children would 
be the best formative experience 
possible for Madge. Those were the 
years when types like Aunt Emily 
fancied it terribly smart to refurbish an 
old mill like the one in Dondale and 
live in it through July and August. 
Madge's desire for this visit now 
had something to do with the idea, 
persistent against all contradictions of 
experience, that reviving an original 
happiness is as simple as going back 
to the original scene of it. 
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They were staying at the small hotel 
in town, but Dondale was near enough 
that they could go back and forth 
every day. 
Now, driving along the dusty road 
to the old picnic lake, this first noon, 
she was sorry they had come. 
It was that hot, dry summer. 
She had known that Jeff's farrtily 
had moved away and scattered. That 
there were strangers living in his old 
house. That the old mill house had 
burned down- tramps, they suspected. 
And that any friends still here would 
be much older. She hadn't been naive 
enough not to know that you can 
never go home again, in that sense. 
But it had never occurred to her that 
a place itself could age. 
Dondale looked like a faded snap-
shot of itself. It seemed to her that the 
parched alders, their leaves crumbling 
away from the veining inside, were 
creeping in closer around the fields. 
And in the fields the grass reminded 
her of ribbon grass she'd seen one 
time, with a couple of peacock feathers, 
inside a vase in an unused parlor. They 
always planted ribbon grass on graves. 
Around the bend beyond the long 
dusty hill below the church and the 
houses, and past the meadow where 
the rocks showed crusted with parched 
moss in the bed of the dry brook, they 
came upon a man and a span of 
horses. The man sprang upright on his 
load at the sound of the motor. He 
was so busy reining his horses to the 
exact edge of the narrow road that he 
didn't look their way at all. 
But as they squeezed by, Madge 
caught a glimpse of his face in the 
. . 
rear-view mirror. 
"Jeff," she exclaimed, "do you know 
who I think that was? That was Dave 
Woodworth!" 
He braked the car. "That's what I 
thought," he said. "Do you want to 
stop?" 
"Well, of course!" she said. And 
then she hesitated. "No," she said, 
"never mind. We're too far by now." 
Everything had changed so, what 
would there be to say? 
They ate lunch in the old pine grove 
by the lake. The pines had grown so 
tall they seemed now to belong more 
to the air than to the earth, and the 
warnings of fire hazard tacked to them 
seemed to annul their old intimacy. 
The lake was so low that huge rocks 
were exposed in the shallows where 
they used to swim. The water had a 
sweetish, withdrawn smell. 
After lunch, it wasn't as it used to 
be. As soon as the dishes were packed, it 
seemed as if they were waiting to leave. 
They sauntered up and down the 
road in either direction. The flying 
grasshoppers swivelled as if on a single 
axle in the dust, and the locusts spun 
the dry heat in their piercing monotone. 
It was like those walks you try to soak 
up the wait between trains with, in a 
strange city: when they got back hardly 
any time had gone. 
They sat down, finally, on two rocks 
by the beach. Staring steadily at the 
hypnotic lap of the waves until they 
seemed to be floating too. They began 
to say, "Do you remember the time 
?" we .... 
Yet it seemed to her that they were 
doing even this doggedly. The images 
they dredged up wouldn't quite come 
clear. The dimension of spontaneity 
. . 
was tnlsstng. 
"You know what we forgot?" she 
said. "Some drinking water. I'm 
thirsty. I never thought of bringing 
water here, did you?" 
"No," he said. "Coals to New-
castle. But I'm thirsty too. Do you feel 
like walking as far as the old mill 
brook? There must be water there, 
surely." 
The 
Atlantic 
Provinces 
Almanac 
"The essential 
Atlantic area 
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But there wasn't. It too was dry. 
Jeff threw out his hands in a gesture 
of resignation. 
"Well," he said, "I guess that's that. 
Do you want to start back to town?" 
"Oh, no," Madge protested, "not 
just yet." She didn't know why, but it 
seemed important that they mustn't 
give this day up until they absolutely 
had to. 
"Didn't there use to be a spring ... ?" 
Jeff said suddenly. 
"Yes!" she said. "The spring! 
I remember." 
"Let's see," he said. "We used to go 
back that old log road and ... " 
They didn't really think they'd find 
it. The log road was so grown up, 
and they couldn't remember how far 
back the spring had been, or on which 
side. 
So that when they both heard it at 
once they stopped short. Jeff motioned 
excitedly for silence, as if they had been 
stalking a timid animal. 
The spring was exactly the same as 
ever: starting somewhere in the root 
cavern of the same blown-up log, 
falling down the slight bank, and spend-
ing itself in the ferns. The ferns grew 
fresh and green all around it. The 
water ran clean and cool. 
* * * IT seemed as unchanged as the huge 
cleft boulder it had always splashed 
against. , · 
"Imagine!" she said. "After all this 
drought." 
"Like love, eh ?" Jeff said, with a 
flash of his hectic party levity that gave 
her a sudden chill. "Ne-ver parches, 
ne-ver parches ... I'll go get a cup." 
Madge ignored the first part of his 
speech. "A cup?" she said. ·"In Don-
dale? Make a birch dipper, for 
heaven's sake." 
"I don't know if I remember how." 
But he located a birch tree and he 
made a conical bark dipper as expertly 
as ever. 
He filled it with water and held it 
toward her, leaning across the boulder. 
"Just a second," she said. She too 
was leaning against the boulder, 
extricating a sharp twig from one of her 
shoes. 
Jeff set the tip of the dipper into the 
fissure that divided the rock, absently 
tilting it this way and that until its 
equilibrium was stable. 
Suddenly he stood upright. 
"It couldn't be!" he said. 
"What couldn't be?" 
"Come look." 
Madge put her hands to the sides 
of her face and peered down into the 
deep cleft of the boulder. 
Jeff pointed. "There." 
"Of course," she said softly. 
It was a crude ring. They used to 
make them by bending an ox-shoe 
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nail into a circle. A child's imagination 
could easily transform the square head 
of the nail into a precious stone. 
"Do you remember?" Jeff said. 
Madge nodded. She remembered all 
right. It was the day's first distinct 
. 
tmage. 
"Do you know," she said, "I came 
back later that afternoon and tried and 
tried to fish it out with a long stick? 
But just when I'd get it almost to the 
top it'd slip back. I cried." 
"You cried?" he exclaimed. "And 
who threw it there? You threw it there 
yourself, didn't you?" 
"I know I threw it there," Madge 
said. "And you know why. You had to 
spoil everything.'' 
I've been picturing it all wrong, she 
thought-he was never any different. 
A touch of anger sharpened her voice. 
"Don't vou remember? You were 
... just fitting the ring onto my finger 
when some other kid came along-
wasn't it Dave, actually? It was Dave 
-and you said, 'Maybe an ox-nail 
ring won't be fancy enough for Madge 
to wear, I guess we'd better take it 
home and put it in the pig's nose.' You 
had to turn the whole thing into one 
of your infernal wisecracks. For Dave's 
benefit. You're always doing some-
thing like that with me the minute you 
have an audience." 
"For Dave's benefit?" Jeff said. 
"For Dave's benefit?" 
He spoke almost involuntarily. The 
way you do in one of those moments 
when deliberate misrepresentations 
have reached the challenging point 
where, no matter what, they just can't 
be allowed to stand uncorrected. 
"Now let's not twist things around. 
Since when have I ever done anything 
for anyone's benefit, as you put it, but 
yours? And it gets me exactly as far 
as it did that day." 
"Jeff," Madge said, "now you know 
you ... " 
"This is what I know," he said. "Just 
let me finish. And listen carefully. 
Because, as they say, I can only give 
you the answer once." He paused. "I 
remember you had a 'boughten' dress 
on ... " 
For some reason, that picture 
brought a flash of anger into his voice 
too and a kind of stumbling fluency. 
"You were just sitting there, with 
your . . . crisp . . . boughten . . . city 
... dress on. You never had to make 
any effort whatsoever . . . about any-
thing ... to be ... well, automatically 
ahead of me. You knew you were city-
grained and I was homemade . . . " 
He glanced at her, bristling against 
possible interruption, but she didn't 
interrupt. 
"You know"- he seemed to slip 
into the present tense without noticing 
it-"that no matter how I go you one 
better in your own field-money ... 
cultchah . . . or you name it, I'll try 
it-no matter how I knock myself out 
trying to impress you, I can never 
catch up on that head start of yours. 
All you have to do is let your ... 
entrenchment? I don't know what the 
word is ... sit back and smile." 
He looked at her again, challenging 
her to interrupt, but she didn't say a 
word. 
"I'm not one damn bit ashamed of 
being homemade, mind you. But you 
wouldn't understand. I remember one 
day I was trying to swing the scythe 
and my older brother came along and 
smiled at me. All you have to do is 
look at me, just look at me, and I get 
that ... " 
He broke off all at once, suddenly self-
conscious, and pointed to the dipper. 
"All right," he said. "Were you 
thirsty, or weren't you?" 
Madge put the dipper to her lips, 
and the touch of the cool water 
stopped their trembling. She felt a 
release as spilling as when some chance 
paragraph in a book you pick up 
defines exactly the way you are feeling 
right then. 
But she took a long time drinking. 
Because she knew she must be very 
careful about choosing the next words 
she spoke. Because she felt as peculi-
arly shamed-though it was not for 
anything like exactly the same reasons 
-as if she'd been guilty of keeping her 
distance from a child who'd been 
trying to engage her with an approach 
he wasn't any too sure of himself. Or 
of surprising him, in the very presence 
of others to whom he was making 
some innocent boast, with the reminder 
that she'd actually been there when the 
thing happened. 
Jeff looked about him nervously. 
"Whenever you're through," he said, 
holding his hand toward the dipper. 
"I'd like to rinse off my own tongue." 
Trying to cover up. Trying to put his 
instantly regretted confession behind 
them, beyond reference. 
And then he said quickly, "How 
would you like to stop and see old 
Dave on the way back?'' 
She knew then what she must say, 
for his desperate pride's sake. She 
knew all she must say, for now. Later 
they would get it all straight, but not 
now. 
"I'd love to see old Dave," she said. 
"And thanks, darling, for trying to 
give your little city mouse such a 
terrific build-up. For a minute there 
you almost had me convinced." 
"But you are ... " he began. 
"Shush!" she said. "Or you will 
have me believing it. And fish me out 
my ring." 
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1. INCOME TAX EXEMPTION 
A Canadian Government Annuity contracted for by a tax-
payer on his own life may now qualify for registration as 
a Retirement Savings Plan under the Income Tax Act. 
Premiums paid Oil such a Canadian Government Annuity 
may be deducted from earned income thus effecting a 
saving in personal income tax, the amount of the deduction 
being subject to certain conditions. 
2. LOWER PREMIUM RATES 
Purchasers of Canadian Government Annuities after April 1., 
1957, will benefit from reduced pren1ium rates reflecting an 
increase in the interest rate. 
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DISTRICT ANNUITIES REPRESENTATIVE, 
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SPENCER BROS. & 
TURNER LIMITED 
50 YEARS 
Serving the Building Industry 
LUMBER, HARDWARE 
AND BUILDING SUPPLIES 
TRURO, NOV A SCOTIA 
PRESCRIPTIONS 
DRUGS 
SURGICAL 
SUPPLIEIS 
Services, Supplies for 
the sick, invalid, handicapped 
WASSONS DRUG STORE 
SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
MISS CANADA-Miss Joan Fitzpatrick, 20, of Windsor, Ont., zs shou'n above getting acquainted with the Atlantic Advocate in Hali-
fax during her recent visit to the Atlantic Provinces. 
Hon. W. J. West, Attorney-General of New Brunsv.,ick, Sir Beverley Baxter and Lord Beaverhrook at the Choral Con1petition lit 
Fredericton. 
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BRITISH NEWFOUNDLAND 
CORPORATION LIMITED 
_____________ A REVIEW by MAXIMUS ____________ _ 
British Newfoundland Corporation 
Limited was incorporated in 1953 to 
explore and develop the natural re-
sources of Newfoundland and Labra-
dor, with particular emphasis upon 
minerals, timber and water power. The 
Corporation, which had at its inception 
only twenty-four shareholders, most 
of which were corporations and not 
private individuals, now has about two 
hundred and seventy-five shareholders 
resident in the United Kingdom, 
Canada, the United States and Europe. 
In 1956 the capital structure of the 
Corporation was reorganized by split-
ting the outstanding shares of no par 
value one-third into Common shares 
carrying one vote each and two-thirds 
into Founders Shares carrying ten 
votes each. In February of the same 
year two million Common shares were 
sold privately to various interested 
parties at a price of $3 a share. The 
issue was heavily oversubscribed and 
resulted in the acquisition by the Cor-
poration of substantial capital funds 
with which to undertake the explora-
-
tion programme conceived by the 
officers and directors. 
The original concessions granted to 
the Corporation by the Newfoundland 
Government consisted of 50,000 square 
miles in Labrador and 10,000 square 
miles in Newfoundland itself. Addi-
tional concessions have subsequently 
been granted in both Labrador and 
Newfoundland. Since November 1955 
all mineral exploration activities of the 
Corporation have been carried on by 
a wholly-owned subsidiary, British 
Newfoundland Exploration Limited, 
frequently referred to as HBrinex" to 
distinguish it from the parent organiza-
tion which is commonly known as 
"Brinco". In southwest Labrador en-
couraging anomalies have been en-
countered, indicating the presence of 
iron and titanium mineralization and 
more detailed examination of the 
latter is being undertaken during the 
current year. There is also some 
evidence of base metal deposits in the 
Lake Melville area, sufficient to en-
courage further prospecting. In Eastern 
PENSIONS FOR ALL 
We offer information and facilities to those interested in establish· 
ing Retirement Security for the future. 
Contributions to a Retirement Savings Plan are deductible from 
Income for tax purposes up to $2,500. or 10% of earned income, 
whichever is the lesser. 
Participants in any existing Plan may also benefit. 
We are now accepting payments in trust, to he applied as contem· 
plated by the recent amendment of the Income Tax Act. 
THE CENTRAL TRUST COMPANY 
OF CANADA 
Head Office: Moncton, N .B. 
Branches: Saint John, Fredericton and Woodstock, N.B., Amherst, N.S. 
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Labrador the Kaipokok-Makkovik 
area has revealed promising occurrences 
of both uranium and base metal 
mineralization and is considered to be 
one of the most attractive of the 
company's concessions in Labrador. 
Intensive investigation of this area is 
envisaged by the Corporation accord-
ing to the latest report of the President, 
B. C. Gardner. In Newfoundland 
encouraging showings have been en-
countered of both copper mineraliza-
tion and asbestos fibre. Much of the 
company's exploration work has been 
achieved by means of airborne electro-
magnetic surveys and a great deal of 
ground work remains to be done before 
the results can be considered in any 
way conclusive. 
In June 1956 the services of a highly 
qualified forest consultant were en-
gaged in order to assess the economic 
potential of the Corporation's wood-
lands concession in Labrador. This 
concession, located at the western end 
of Lake Melville, covers an area of 
about 1 ,450 square miles. It consists of 
NESBITT, THOMSON 
AND COMPANY, LIMITED 
Underwriters 
and Distributors of 
GOVERNMENT and 
CORPORATION SECURITIES 
105 Prince William St. 
Saint John, N.B. Phone 3-2513 
• 
123 York St., Fredericton 
Ogden Building, Moncton 
so~ne of the best forest land in Labrador 
and is estimated to contain approx-
imately eight to ten million cords of 
pulpwood, predominantly black spruce, 
which is particularly valuable for pulp 
and paper and other wood products. 
No unusual operating problems are 
anticipated as regards the future 
development of these forest areas. 
The Corporation holds extensive 
rights, granted in 1953, to the then 
uncommitted water power facilities of 
both Newfoundland and Labrador. 
The option is exercisable any time up 
to 1973 for a period of 99 years, re-
newable for a like period. The greatest 
water power potential exists near 
Hamilton Falls, on the Hamilton 
River in Labrador, where studies com-
pleted in 1955 confirm that a hydro-
electric installation of 4,000,000 horse-
power is, in the words of a company 
official, both "practical and attractive". 
Basic designs for the power plant have 
been completed and the practicability 
of transmitting power to suitable 
industrial sites on tidewater is con-
sidered favourable by the Corpora-
tion's experts. The Hamilton Falls 
power site is one of Brinco's most 
valuable assets and a sustained effort 
is being made at the present time to 
find sufficient customers to justify the 
development. Company officials feel 
that with the tremendous increases in 
the demand for power which are fore-
cast for North America generally, and 
for Eastern Canada particularly, it is 
simply a matter of time before the large 
reserves of low cost power which are 
available from the Hamilton River will 
be called upon by an expanding 
Canadian economy. It is estimated that 
the potential at Hamilton Falls can be 
started most economically with an 
initial development of 1,000,000 horse-
power, although something less than 
this figure might possibly be practical. 
In Newfoundland itself the Corpora-
tion is investigating the possibility of 
developing a power site near Bay 
d'Espoir on the south coast. A further 
investigation is being undertaken on 
the north shore with a view to develop-
ing the Flatwater Pond-Middle Arm 
Brook system to meet the request for 
power from a mining company working 
a property in the Burlington Peninsula. 
Capitalization of the Corporation is 
simple, consisting only of Founders 
shares and Common shares. The latter 
are inactively traded on the over-the-
counter market and are quoted at this 
time of writing at about $5 bid, $6 
asked. For those who can undertake 
the obvious risks involved, this stock is 
an attractive long-range speculation on 
the future development of the abund-
ant natural resources of Newfound-
land and Labrador. President of the 
Corporation is B. C. Gardner, M .C., 
former Chairman of the Board of the 
Bank of !\.1ontreal and a lengthy and 
imposing list of directors includes the 
names of Sir Eric V. Bowater, the 
Viscount Rothermere, Dr. T. H. Hogg, 
former Chairman of the Hydro-
Electric Power Commission of Ontario, 
and A. S. Torrey, President of W. C. 
Pitfield & Company, Limited. 
NEWS AND VIEWS :- As this 
issue goes to press, the battle for 
control of the giant Dominion Steel & 
Coal Corporation is nearing an end. 
President C. B. Lang having broken 
his long and unaccountable silence and 
advised shareholders that the majority 
of the directors were accepting the 
offer of A. V. Roe Canada Limited to 
acquire control of Dosco and that he 
considered such offer to be a " fair" 
one, it seems likely that A. V. Roe 
will wind up with much more than the 
minimum 52 % of the Dosco shares 
which they were seeking under the 
terms of the offer ... Current weaken-
ing of the Canadian dollar is seen as a 
glimmer of hope for the Canadian 
newsprint industry which has been 
severely squeezed by rising costs of 
production and an increasingly un-
favourable U.S. exchange position ... 
A lower Canadian dollar would also 
be a boon to the gold mining industry 
in this country but even a return to 
parity would give insufficient relief to 
most mines. Nevertheless a noticeable 
strengthening has taken place in the 
market price of selected gold shares . .. 
• TODAY'S ECONOMIC CONDITIONS 
AND 
YOUR PERSONAL INVESTMENTS 
Your investments require regular attention 
and supervision if capital is to be preserved 
and maximum income earned. 
If other responsibilities prevent you from giv-
ing your investments the time and study they 
deserve, our Investment Department would be 
pleased to discuss the subiect with you. We 
would be gla.d to make an appointment at 
. your convenience. 
Branches in 1he Atlantic Provinces at Moncton, N.B.; Sa int John, 
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Calgary and Vancouver. 
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Head Office 
THE ROYAL BANK BUILDING, MONTREAL 
95 
• 
I 
• 
JJ'I a de i11 the M ariti~nes ••• 
Enjoyed by CtllltJdiuns 
Eve•·ywlaere! 
ANOTHER 
CHOCOLATES 
One of the most popular of all 
MOIRS fine quality chocolates is 
MOIRS Pot of Gold. It's a luxurious 
assort1nent of truly (lelicious cl1ocolates 
-fill~d witl1 sucl1 teilli)ting treats 
as soft, crea1ny cara1nels, luscious 
liquid cherries, crunchy nut meats, 
nougatines and many more. 
MOIRS Pot of Gold cl1ocolates is 
a wonderful gift for any occasion. 
Pick up a box today! 
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Newfoundland Light and Power Com~ 
pany has increased the dividend on its 
common shares from $1.50 to an 
apparent annual rate of $1.80 with a 
quarterly payment of 45¢ in September. 
The Company is currently offering 
additional stock to its shareholders on 
the basis of one new share at $38 for 
every five shares held (present market 
price $46) . . . Press dispatches quote 
the President of Calgary Power Limited 
as having stated that his company will 
spend more than $8.3 million for 
expansion of hydro-electric facilities in 
the Canmore-Banff area of southwest 
Alberta before 1959 and that the pro-
gramme will add 130,000 horsepower 
to the generating capacity of the Com-
pany's Bow River plants. The common 
stock of this outstanding utility con-
tinues to rank as one of the prime 
favourites of this writer for dynamic 
growth performance over the longer 
term. 
NEILL'S 
FIRST IN QUALITY 
Since 1838 
HUNTER'S 
Headquarters 
Enjoy the best hunting season ever 
with the finest hunting and camp-
ing gear front Neill's. 
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SHOPPING. PROTECTION 
AT ITS BEST 
ALL THE YEAR 'ROUND 
Whether you buy exciting new Spring styles, Summer holiday needs, 
warm Winter clothes for the family, back-to-school needs, or furniture 
and housefurnishings for home or cottage, you shop with confidence 
at EATON'S. Spring and Summer, F~ll and Winter, the famous EATON 
guarantee "Goods Satisfactory or Money Refunded" covers your every 
purchase whether it was bought from an EATON store, your local Order 
Office or through the value-packed EATON Catalogues. 
Shopping at EATON'S is a Canadian tradition because smart shoppers 
have come to enioy choosing from the assortments, the quality, and the 
outstanding values which mean savings for the whole family. 
Buy all your needs at EATON'S. In the Atlantic Provinces there are 
eleven stores, sixty-five Order. Offices for catalogue shopping at its 
best. There's an EATON'S near you. 
EATON'S OF CANADA 
